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FUNERAL ODE. 


Wuen raging earthquakes bury towns, 
Or fierce voleanoes lash their manes 
(of boundless, fiery ruin round 
lhe groaning hills and shrieking plains, 
the world may fitting emblems find 
To speak the horror of its heart, 
In cities craped, in banners furled, 
And all the solemn show of art. 


Bot when a Human Hand is turned 
Tanto 2 ruthless demon-power, 
And smites a nation in its Chief, 
Even at his triumph’s crowning hour, 
What emblems shall Man fitting find, 
What types sad, grand enough to show 
The horror shaking continents, 
And their infinity of woe? 


Alas! alas! we wildly feel 

There should be still some outward sign, 
And s» we farl the shining flag 

And darkly cloud the glowing shrine. 
How vain! At last the Nation lifts 

Its naked hands to Heaven, and owns 
The iaypotence of every type 

Before the awful Throne of Thrones: 


Then silent stands and thinks of him 
The awerveless Good, the calmly Great: 


In worder would the reason pierce 
Of their Beloved’s mystic fate. 
Was he too dear an Idol here? 


Too merciful for this dread time ? 
Did Heaven sow will a sterner hand, 
With justice mailed, to guard the clime? 


*O God of Nations, if we sin 
In questioning, forgive, for we 
Are by our woe driven on to seek 
The meaning of Eternity! 
Forgive, and bless, and make us feel 
That Thou wilt still love, watch, save all, 
Though even the best of rulers die, 
Though earth should sink and planets fall! 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


Saturpay, May 6, 1865. 








THE PRESIDENT AND THE 
REBEL CHIEFS. 
] N his sermon upon the Sunday morning after 
his return from Charleston the Rey. Mr. 
Beecner said it was a fact, which would be 
soon authenticated, that before the war began 
by the shot at Sumter the chief conspirators 
took a military officer of the United States, now 


living, into their secret council, and said that 
they knew that the South had never been op- 
pressed; that it had always governed the coun- 
try; and that the denunciation of the agitation 


of the Slavery question, and of the injustice of 
Northern tariffs, ete., was merely the method 
by which they dragged the people of the South 
into their plans. For the two sections, they 
seid, can ne longer live together, and we mean 
that they shall be separated. 

These are the men whom President Jounson 
describes as leaders. These are they whose 
tender mercies he and the faithful Union men 


~ of the Border and of the South have experi- 


encod. These are the chiefs whom he has in 
mind when he says that treason is a crime 
which is justly punishable by the laws. These 
are the leaders, of whom Jonn C, Brecktn- 
RIDGE is ore, who doubtless dictated the terms 
of Smenmman’s extraordinary convention with 
Jouxstos. They ars men whom ANDREW 
Jounson has known all his life—their spirit, 
their purpose, their cruel despotism, their guilty 
ambition—-and he says steadily, upon every oc- 
easion, holding them full in his eye, that he 
does not ihink the enormity of the crime should 
remit the penalty. 

From thie opinion, which he reiterates, we 
gather at least one conclusion, The men hith- 
erto known as political leaders at the South, the 
chiefs of the rebellion that has wet the land 
with innocent blood, will not be allewed to tam- 
per with the pacification of the country, ~ The 
meu who, upon the plea of the supreme sover- 
eiguty of States, have arrayed the people of the 
South against those of the North, now that they 
nve defeated in the field, will not be suffered to 
continue their work in the Legislature. Presi- 
dent Jomyson is clearly of opinion that the 
American people are not disposed to surrender 
to arte what they have refused to arms. He 
does not believe that the rebel leaders are less 
rebellious because they are baffled. He knows 
that the cause to which they are devoted is 
perpetual rebellion against the Union and Gov- 
etoment, and the spirit which inspires them 
a necessary treason to man and God. Every 
speech he has made is a warning to those lead- 
ers, and an encouragement to the men they 
have betrayed. For those who have been de- 
ceived are the men of the class from which the 
President himse!f sprang, and his hostility to the 
betrayers is based upon long and bitter knowl- 
edge. 

President Jouxson can do this country no 
better service than by persuading it of the car- 
dinal truth that the regeneration of the South is 
not ic come from men like Davis, Hoyer, 


Wicratt, Bexzamrs, Stipert, Masoy, and 
their fellow-conspirators and ‘eminent confed- 
erates,” but will proceed from the mass of the 
Southern people white and black. The slave- 
holding class is not large. The actual pecu- 
niary and political interest of the mass of the 
population in slavery has been very slight. 
They have been influenced by it as a prejudice, 
not a palpable advantage. The great proprie- 
tors of the South, who owned the land and the 
slaves, and who monopolized political power, 
have always purposely kept the poorer class of 
whites ignorant. They were painfully degraded. 
The faithful reports of the best observers for 
many years have shown us how sad their con- 
dition was. And this class could be kept silent 
while slavery endured. So long as their color 
was itself a symbol of superiority, and being 
wretched and poor, they could yet claim to be- 
long, though but in name, to the ruling class, 
and despise a servile race, so long they were 
content to eat clay and submit to a condition 
against which every man bearing the name of 
“American ought instinctively to protest. 

But when slavery goes, when contact with 
Northern men in the army shows the Southern 
people what their rights are, they will be ready 
to claim them, When they find by actual ex- 
perieuce that Yankees are neither savages nor 
brates—when they perceive that they are not cow- 
ards nor base tinkers, but brave men who have 
overpowered the utmost resources of the South 
—when the Southern people learn how basely 
and cruelly they have been deceived by the men 
whom they trusted, and that they have been 
fighting Davis’s battle, and Hunter's, and 
Toomas’s, and Jacos Tuompson’s, and CLem- 
ent Cray’s, but have not been fighting their 
own, then they too will be emancipated from 
the long bondage of blindness and ignorance 
which slavery imposes upon the m 3s of any 
slaveholding community, and they will be the 
men, with the slaves who have been instinctive- 
ly and always faithful to the country, by whom 
the South will be 

It is bécause in the speeches of President 
Jounson we find the indications of this whole- 
some disbelief in the rebel chiefs and this cord- 
ial faith in the multitude that we regard them 
as peculiarly significant, He is clearly also of 
opinion that those who are good enough to fight 
for the Government are good enough to vote for 
it; and that a black heart is a more serious de- 
fect in an American citizen than a black face. 
If the measures of the policy now foreshadowed 
shall be as temperate and firm as its spirit is 
true the work that Apranam Lincoin wisely 
began Anprew Jounson will wisely finish. 





GENERAL SHERMAN. 


Tue convention of General Sureman with 
the rebel General Jonnston is not the least of 
the astounding events of the last few weeks. 
The rebellion had failed. Its chief army was 
disbanded. Its military chief had surrendered. 
Its civil chief was a fugitive. Its capital had 
fallen. Its last sea-port was gone. The sud- 
den dispersion of its offensive force had been 
marvelous, when the hero of Georgia and of the 
Carolinas, the soldier who had led his. army 
through the rebel section from the Ohio to the 
coast, the Lieutenant who had just returned 
from an interview with his superior at City 
Point, and who knew as every body in the 
country knew that the idea of an armistice had 
been steadily repelled by the people and the 
Government, who knew that when President 
Lrxcots went to Hampton Roads to meet the 
rebel commissioners he expressly told General 
Grant not to suspend military operations for a 
moment, who knew that General Grant him- 
self while corresponding with Lee was still 
fighting him, the soldier who knew all this and 
the terms upon which Jonnsron’s superior had 
just surrendered to his own superior officer, sud- 
denly quits the military sphere, and dashing into 
the political and diplomatic, fails as signally 
and sadly as before he had gloriously triumphed. 

General SueeMan not only treats with the 
rebel General Jounston, but with “ high of- 
ficials”—that is to say, with the conspirators 
who have formed what was called ‘‘ the Confed- 
erate Government.” He says to his army that, 
when ratified, the terms will secure peace from 
the Potomac to the Rio Grande. Ratified by 
whom? He has already told us in the conven- 
tion with Jounston;: “ Not being fully empow- 
ered by our respective principals to fulfill these 
terms,” ete. They are then to be ratified by 
the principals—that is, by the Government of 
the United States and the “‘ Confederate Gov- 
ernment.” 

General SHerMan could not have surprised 
his country more if he had surrendered his army 
to Jonnston, and the first emotion of every loyal 
man was the wish to await some explanation of 
conduct apparently inexplicable. In the ab- 
sence of such assistance we must seek the solu- 
tion in what we already know. 

General Saermay had lived long in Louisiana 
when the war began. He has been constantly 
in the remote field of operations, far from the 
knowledge of current opinion, and he has shown 
a peculiar hostility to newspapers and corre- 
spondents. He had no special sympathy with 
_ the moral sentiment which animated the patri- 
‘ otism of the Northern States, He probably 








held the Southern view of slavery, although he 
did not hesitate to say, while opposed to the 
arming of colored men, that whoever was wor- 
thy to carry a musket in defense of the Govern- 
ment was not unworthy to casta ballot. He has, 
however, always taken a purely military view 
of the rebellion. His demand has constantly 
been merely that the insurgents should lay down 
their arms; and he said last autumn that the 
war had but just begun. By this we understood 
him to mean that the spirit of rebellion was so 
desperate that it would prevent the possibility 
of peace so long as any considerable number of 
rebels remained in arms. 

It was a necessary result of such opinions 
that he should believe a consent to disband its 
military forces was a result to be bought of the 
rebellion at almost any price. We must as- 
sume that his experience in Georgia and the 
Carolinas had confirmed this view. But it still 
remains inexplicable why he should suppose 
that he could not make as favorable terms for 
his country with the miscellaneous army of 
Jounston as General Grayt had, as he knew, 
already made with the veterans of Lez; or why 
he should undertake to do upon his own re- 
sponsibility what he knew the Government had 
refused to allow his superior to do under circum- 
stances a thousand-fold more unpromising than 
those in which he stood, 

It is hardly possible to believe that he sup- 
posed his convention would be approved by the 
country and Government, even before the mur- 
der of President Lrxycotn ; and equally difficult 
to perceive how any man of ordinary common 
sense could anticipate peace upon the terms of 
his arrangement. But the painful event vindi- 
cates the wisdom of President Liyco.n in re- 
fusing from the beginning to allow the Generals 
in the field to decide the questions that were 
really political. He disapproved all such action 
in the instances of Generals Fremont, Hunter, 
and M‘Cre.iay, and his last official act in his 
first term was an express instruction to General 
Grant to confine himself to military operations. 
General Snerman knew that this was the un- 
deviating policy of the Government. He has 
yet to explain why he utterly disregarded it. 


That he had any personal political advantage 


in view the country will hesitate to believe. 
Thet some vision of being the great final Pacifi- 
cator for a moment bewildered an impetuous 
and imperious nature is not inconceivable. But 
fhat he utterly misunderstands the scope of the 
war in which he has been so conspicuous and 
succeseful a soldier—that he comprehends nei- 
ther the spirit nor the purpose nor the character 
of the “‘ high officials” who have been now for 
four years by arms, and for thirty years by the 
most unscrupulous and of 
the national mind and heart, seeking to destroy 
the Government of his country—this humiliating 
proposal to the conspirators is the final and 
painful proof. That the best of soldiers may 
be the worst of statesmen is easily credible ; but 
it is lamentable to have the truth illustrated by 
a man of whom we were all so proud as we were 
of General Suzrman. 





THE TRUEST MOURNERS. 
Wut e the nation mourns, and cities are sol- 


of 
ished Apranam Loxcoty as more than mortal. 
He dies; and in his death slavery doubtless 
seems to them again possible. It is a sorrow 
beyond any words, beyond any comfort, except 
the slow conviction of time that the work he did 
for them was not his work; that he was but the 


| minister of the nation; and that ApRaHAM Lin- 














darkness into light, from dex, 
from a hopeless past into a jubilan: 
future, and the shock of our sorrow can not re- 
veal to us, even in kind, the depth and realiry 
of theirs. F 


And when the story of his life is told, it will 
be seen that it was one long act of unwearied 
service to these least of the little ones. He saw 
clearly from the beginning that the danger to his 
country lay out of sight—that it lay deep down 
in the condition of the most friendless of «|| 
classes. He saw that the national peril lay in 
the demoralization of the conscience of the eoun- 
try, wrought by a growing inhumanity and in- 
justice. He saw and said that all prosperity 
was delusive which was founded upon immoral. 
ity; and in a part of the country where the preju- 
dice against the colored race was fiercest, where 
political disgrace seemed to await the man who 
persistently pleaded their cause, he never failed 
to declare in the face of the most subtle sophis- 
try, of the coarsest and most injurious ribaldry, 
and of the most passionate denunciation, that 
slavery was, beneath all otber considerations, a 
moral question ; that it was a moral wrong; and 
that not until all the lights of truth and moral- 
ity were extinguished could it cease to vex the * 
country, and then cease only because it had 
ruined it. 

He did not unite with “ the abolitionists” — 
he did not even plead for political privileges for 
colored men—but he unswervingly proclaimed 
the right of all irnocent men to personal liberty ; 
and while he ex»ressly disclaimed any intention 
of interfering v. th slavery in the States which 
tolerated it, he «id not hesitate to say, with in- 
cisive and irresis:.ible logic, that the Union could 
not endure half clave and half free. He hoped 
that slavery would disappear from the country. 
He knew that if it did not, liberty would; and 
he unfolded the details of the great conspiracy, 
of which the country showed that at iast it was 
aware by electing him President. He believed, 
also, that the extinction of slavery would be ac- 
complished by legal and peaceful methods. In 
that he was mistaken. ‘This simple, homely, 
sagacious man, who declared that the Gov- 
ernment could not endure half slave and half 
free, was called to be the minister of securing 
its permanence by making it wholly free, and 
the statesman whom slavery had never deceived, 
who had exposed its immorality, as the clear 
calm eye of the old philosopher exposed the 
serpent in the woman’s form, died by a stealthy 
blow from its desperate, dying hand. His death 
justifies every word of his life. The shot of the 
assassin completed the absolute extirpation of 
the loathsome system which that of the rebels at 
Sumter four years before had begun. 

We are all grateful to the good man whom 
we are burying, but if we had all“been Carolina 
slaves what speechless woe, what eternal grati- 
tude, would ours be! As time passes they will 
learn that their cause is also ours. They will 
see that slavery, not Lixcotn, is dead. For 
the work in which he was but the minister of 
the people, the people will fulfill to the utmost 
with a saered devotion. 





RICHARD COBDEN. 


Tue English Liberals bewail in the death of 
Ricuarp Corpen one of the great Englishmen; 
even the London Times eonfesses that his em- 
inence must remain unquestionable; and the 
Emperor Louis Narotron orders his bust to be 
placed in the gallery at Versailles. Yet he held 
no office; he had refused to be made a baronet; 


Copper was what is called a self- 
made man, which means simply that he used his 


this he was 
. Laxcotx. ‘There are plenty of poor 
boys, sons of small farmers in England, like 


upon the world, and after a desperate 
struggle succeed in living respectable li es. But 


It is the good fortune of England at this time 
that she never had an abler group of liberal 
leaders. They are a distinct body from the 
Whig chiefs. In the days of Sir Francis Bur- 
vetr the folly of the radical party defeated its 
best purposes, Bat the liberal leaders of to- 
day, such men as Ricuarp Convex, Jouy Srv- 
art Mitt, Joun Baicur, with their immediate 
allies, belittle both the Whig and Tory giants. 
They represent what is noblest, best, and most 
humane in English pelitical thooght and prog- 
ress. 

Mr. Cospen’s signal and most illustrious ser- 
vice was his advocacy of free trade. In 1839 he 
led the movement for establishing the Anti-Corna 
Law League, and after a tremendous and inces- 
sant agitation, whieh exasperated the agricul- 
tural, as the anti-slavery agitation had exas- 
perated the commercial, interest in England. 
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Sir Ronent Peet, the Prime Minister, yielded 
0 ie inevitable logic of the reformers, and 
brought in the bill repealing the duties upon 
imported corn, which was approved on the 26th 


refused to re-elect him. 
Like all the English liberals, Mr. Conpen has 


sanguine tem 
dition of the country and the spirit of the rebel- 
lion, he was conscious of the terrible task be- 
fore us, yet he sincerely believed it would be ac- 
complished. 

Cospen did not live to hear of the fall of 
Richmond, nor of the surrender of Lee, nor of 
the final sealing of the coast by the occ’zpation 
of Mobile. But he did live to see the insurrec- 
tion of a system which, as a political economist, 
he knew to be disastrous to any nation, totter- 
ing and falling; and the great principle of equal 
justice before the laws, which, as a statesman, 
he knew to be the only sure foundation of states, 
ascending to its complete victory. Happily for 
him he died before he heard that the wise and 
patient and practical statesman, who was the 
characteristic product of institutions which Cos- 
pen trusted with all hir heart, had suddenly 
rested from his labors amidst the tears of a na- 
tion. The two men lived for the same great 
purpose, The true interests of the people of 
England and of America have lost two of their 
noblest friends in Apramas Lincoty and Ricu- 
axp CoBDEN, 





THE PRESIDENT’S FUNERAL IN 
NEW YORK. 


Att the beautiful day on Tuesday, when the 
dearly beloved President was borne through the 
great city, it was impossible not to feel that, 
however impassioned and tender all the orators 
might be, no oration could be so eloquent as the 
hushed and 


was heard as it passed but the regular footfall 
of the troops, the dull roll of the muffled drums, 


The sober aspect of the people all day, the 
wailing peals of minor music from the hundred 


signs of a true sorrow, have made the day for- 
ever memorable to all who looked on. 

As the solemn and stately car went by, hold- 
ing proudly up, under the canopy and among 
the flowers, the silver-fringed coffin of the mar- 
tyr, his own words over the dead at Gettysburg 


moderation, Ereatness was his eminence 
in the characteristics which our public men have 
fi a an eee pel el 
ful, &@ man to be 

while his steadfastness was sublime, He moved 
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from spring into summer. There are 
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grieving shows. 

The oration in Union Square by Mr. 
cneet as Se Isom in my 
the nervous purity of its style, distinguish it 








work is done. As he left his home he asked his 
neighbors, who knew and loved him, to pray for 
him in his strange and unknown task. Home 
and with prayers and tears and 
stricken hearts they receive him, whom we all 
know and love now. Home he comes again, 
dead, but diving forever. And we who through 
the clouds of our present sorrow behold the se- 
rene triuunph of his life, stronger by his strength, 
wiser by his wisdom, more faithful by his fidel- 
ity, more magnanimous by his marvelous mag- 
nanimity, turn again to serve his honored mem- 
ory by continuing his work in his own spirit. 





NAPOLEON’S JULIUS CESAR. 


Tue first volume of Lovis Naroveon’s “‘ His- 
tory of Julius Cxsar” is now published in hand- 
some library form and also in a convenient popu- 
lar edition by the Harrers. This volume ends 
with Casar’s election as Consul and the exile 
of Cicero. 

Lous NaPoteon conspicuous a man to 
be an unknown if his work were 
very poor it would ly read. But 
written as it is with ample preparation, and to 
maintain a proposition which his life is endeav- 
oring to enforce, it has a remarkable interest. 
When in the nineteenth century of Christianity 
an emperor elaborately defines and defends the 

of the last age of Paganism as a 
final and necessary law of human society, every 
thoughtful man will wish to know what he has 
to say. Besides, a man who passes from the 

melodrama of Boulogne and Stras- 

to the terrible realities of the coup d'etat, 

and from lodyings in Leicester Square to 

the Tuileries, shows at least, that he has power 

of some kind, and if he professes alsc to have 

principles, it is certaiuly worth while to know 
what they are. 

The work is very carefully written. It opens 
with a rapid survey of Roman history before the 
birth of Casar, that the stage may be properly 
set for the entrance of the principal figure. The 

sometimes 


to any state of an inflexible conservatism 
which would hold the Past unchanged is very 
well and ly set forth. Indeed the au- 
thor’s implication, if not his argument, is, that 
Cato, Cicero, Hortensivs, and their friends, 
by refusing to bend, forced Casar to break, 
If the conservatives had yielded to the necessity 
of reform to save the state, Casar would not 
have been compelled to overthrow it. This, 
also, is Nizpunr’s view. But it is the old dis- 


4 POLEON rejects the theory 
of personal motives in Casar. He was simply 
the purest patriot, the noblest Roman of them 
all. Yet the author's admiration of his hero 


of history, The Frenchman's view, however, 
contrasts strangely with that of the thorough 
Englishman, Dr. Anwoip, to whom Jou.ivs Cx- 
8aR was only a robber and murderer upon a great 
scale. Merrvare calls Casar ‘the greatest 
name in .” Axwop says: ‘ Never did 

man 580 an amount of misery 
bo Paver b sacwonaln a Nresuur says: Swe 
he lived in a republican age he would never have 
thought of setting himself above the law ; but he 
belonged to a period when he had no choice be- 
tween being either the anvil or the hammer.” 


Se vo stamp with the 
= le i and to accom- 
coef Sonat adnaa many centuries.” 


ples” todo? If they are to follow the man who 
is strong enough to upset a Bourson, what are 








HARPER'S WEERLY. 





He lies in solemn state, alone— 
Alone with only silence there— 


Is filled with tender thoughts of him. 


And all night long the marble floors 
Have echoed to th@ gentle tread 
Of blessed and immortal feet ; 
And through the open corridors 
The mighty and illustrious dead 
Have thronged all night his face to greet. 


And they have bent, full-browed with pain, 
And gazed through their celestial tears 
Upon the face so dear to them— 

Upon the man whose heart was fain 

Above all hearts these latter years 

To be like his of Bethlehem. 


And so our heads are bowed with grief 
Because we loved him, and because 
But yesterday, this great man stood 
Of many states the perfect chief, 
Dispensing justice and the laws, 
And mindful of the public good. 


Alas! it is a dreary night; 

For he we loved so much now lies 

Beneath the vast and vaulted dome ; 
And in his eyes there is no lighi— 
No light is in those loving eyes 
Which kindliness had made her home. 





ACKNOWLEDGMENTS. 


Tre public onght to know that the Cate- 
Jalque upon which the President's body lay in 
state at the City Hall was erected by Mr. J. 
W. A, Srrick.anp, at the expense of Mr. A. 
T. Srewanrr. 

The Funeral Car was built by Mr. Cuarvus 
Merram; Mr. P. Retvea was andertaker-in- 
chief, 

We are ourselves indebted to Aldermen Or- 
TIWELL and Rrexs for courtesies to our artists 
upon this melancholy occasion. 





DOMESTIC INTELLIGENCE. 


THE SITUATION. 

Ovr new President, Andrew Johoson, has given a most 
explicit declaration of his policy in his speech to the In- 
delegation. It does not differ essentially from the 
which President Lincoln favored. Responsible trai- 
tore are to be punished, while the utmost leaiency is to Le 
exercised toward the masses of the Southern people. The 

of States is to be erved, while at the rame 
time it is to be impossible for any State to hold slaves. 
Mr. Johnson declares himeelf med to consolidation, o: 
to any undue centralization of power. President John- 
son's as to what constitutes a State ix precisely that 
of hie . There hae been no dissolution, but 
simply a euxpension of normal life—a temporary parnlysiv. 
In the restoration of legitimate authority it muct, of 
course, be the friends of the country, not its enem that 
shall control. The State is to be nursed in ite wea. 


rebellion in the United 
States, Even Kirby Smith, west of the Mississippi, is re- 
to have given up the cause. The rebel President 
said to have 
On the 18th of Febroary an ag for a suspension 
of hostilities and a memorandum of what is called a basis 
of peace tered into between Generals Sherman and 
Jvbnston, place of this negotiation was hupel Hill, 
a few miles from Raleigh. According to the memoran- 


d to Texas. 





The Executive of the United States should 
the exi-t of several State Governments on 
the oath prescribed 
tes, The citizens 
all States were to be guaranteed their political rights 
and These were the main features of this re- 
markable document. 


General Sherman's proceeding ip the matter was not 
— by the Government, wy ee wae an exerci-e 
of authority not vested in Guner: rman, was 8 
= Government, line 





275 
that you are not to decide, @tecusa, or confer 1 
ea Question. Such questions the President hold, 
mn his own hands, and will submit them to no nillitary 

or conventions. M:entime you are te pres 
to the utmost your military advantages. f 
“ Bowu M. Sranerox, of War.” 
General Grant arrived St Raleigh on the S4th ai April, 
THE CAPTURE OF MACON. 

A dispatch from Genural Sherman etates that “ W 
held Macon on the 2th, with Howell Cobb, G. W. — 
and others, as prisonera, but they clatwed the hepefis 
the armistice, and be hay telegr to me the 
rebel lines for orders. 1 have anewered hin that be may 
Graw out of Macon and hold his command for further or 
ders, unless he has Feason to bulleve the rebels are chang» 


THE CAPTURE oF SORILE. 


The campaign which was ‘aid out « few wre! 
the complete suppression of the rebedlion in he Weson 
States east of the — has been succesfully aceome 
lished, After Hood's defent befure Nashville Genw al 
indicated to the War Department that he would 
not, on account of the state of the roads and for other rea- 
sona, be able to enter immediavely vpou ancther campaig.a. 
But he offered to co-operate with General Canby by send. 
ing to the latter one half of hie infentry force and slaw at 
all his cavalry—the former under the command of General 
A. J. Smith, the latter under General Wilson. Smith se rps 
left Eastport, Missis«ippi, and arrived et New Orleans on 
the 224 of February. In casap seven miles uorth of New 
Orleans until March 13, the command was reorganired 
and Wilson's movements awaited, Geperal Gratger’s 
army was then at Mobile Point, near Fort Morgen, and 
General Steele’s at Pensacola. All these bodies were ia 
readiness to move by March 0, 

General Canoy had some important information o.n- 
cerning Spanish Fort from Mr. Modder, whe built the fort, 
and who came into our line about the let of March. 
Smith and Granger joined on the @ist at Darley’s Mili, on 
Fish River—the former moving by water, the latter by 
lund. Steele was coming up from Pensacola, and Wilson, 
with his cavalry, was moving from Eastport. On the 
26:h Granger appeared before Spanish fort, aod Smith 
moved up to within four miles of Fort Blakely. The nexe 
day a good portion of the latter's command was withdrawn 
to mr Spanish Fort with Granger. One divi- 
= was left to threaten Miakely until Biuele should ar 

ve. 

Spanish Fort was then completely invested by lend, 
The bombardment commenced Leshwith ano was kept up 
until the 9th. Every dey new guns were mounted antil 
sixteen mortars, tweoty slege quns, aod «ix Aeld batt ses 
were brought to bear on the fort and the adjeoont work — 
Fort Alexis, The enemy's gun-beats and two 


tt in the 
bay participated in the defense of *penia«h Fort 
The flect of monitors ip the bay with greac difficulty 
got within shelling distance of the fort. On the 26h the 
Milwaukee was wank by a to. pedo; and the uext Cay the 
Osaye shared « similar fate. The float, however, was net 
able to effect much ip the attack 
On the 26th of March Canby issued to his army the last 
of the rations provided. In this exigency General Batley 
the same who built the dam for the ewape of Porter's 


fleet on Red River—succeeded in forming wharves and 
landing a from the bay. The Tires correspondent 
enys that if General Bailey had kept a diary « glance » 
ibe would show “ that during one week's time he hed 
four fights, » hundred wrangies, slapped the faces of thive 
steamboat ina, and nearly k lied with hard work ew ¢@ 
three hundred members of the Ninety-seventh colored.” 

Steele's command arrived on the 2d of April, having 
cut the Mobile and Moutgo;ery Rellroad, near Pollare, 
capturing « train of cars bound to Mobile, and fightin 
and killing the rebel General Clanton, inflicting « less o 
200 men besides capturing 300. Steele united with Gar- 
rard’s division against Fort Blakely, which was vow fully 
invested by land with the exception of ® gap through 
which runs the Bayou Minuetia Up to this time our 
tows had been about 750, 

On the 8th sight heavy Parrott guns were brought to 
bear on the rebe! cun-boate, and un. er cover of & cainon- 
ade from one inadred pivers of artiliery au aesnult was 
made on Spanish Fort at cunvet. Geddls’s brigade, con- 
sisting of the Eighth towa, the Eighty fret, One Hundred 
and Eighth, and One Hundred a4 ‘| wenty-fourth /lilnels, 
Lore the brunt of the arranit, and succeded just after 
dark in guting inside of » portion of the enemy's works 
on the left. Here « fight eneued, and 300 of the enomy 
were captured. The assault was cot made ell slong the 
live as it should have been, and thas it happened that 
Geddis was driven out of the portion of the works whiek 
he had gained. That night the euemy evacuated Spanish 
Port, and escaped in boate across the bay to Mobile 

But Fort Blakely still remained, WHiakely is « epail 
town above the mouth of Blakely River, «out four and 
one half miles north of Spanieh Fort, and twelve miles 
from Mobile. The works at thix point ran north and 
south, and were woder the command of the rebel General 
Lyddell, On the 9th these works were carried by ax 
sault, It was a most gallant affair, Garrard’s division, 
with ite commander at its head, parsed sbatie and ditches 
after terribly entanglements — ptanglgnents fatal to how 
many !—gained the inside of the for& and captured over 
1000 men with their commande, the rebel Genera! Thor 
as. Then Andrews's and Veetch’s divivions cha ovet 

and through a storm of bullets, and seven 

‘clock the fort was ours with 3366 prisoners—inclading 
Generale Lyddell, Thormas, Cockerili_ 82 pieces of artil- 
lery, 4000 stand of small-arms, 16 battle fiags, and a vast 
amount of ammunition, Our ivse here wae about 1000, 

The next day the enemy's gur-boate with transports 
escaped up the Alabama River. On tne night of the 10th 
the rebels began to evacuate Mowtile, which was ooe pid 
by our forces on the 18th. The curs captured amounted 
to 150 ; 1200 prisonere were taken in the city. This wade 
our whole number of prisoner shout 660, Daboer IL 
Maury escaped up the river with 9900 men. 

Our entire loss in the campaign ie alout 2000; that of 
the enemy 1500, besides prisonrrs. Seventecn forts were 
taben, over $00 guns, ont qvect emoant of ectten, 
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SCENE AT THE DEATH-BED OF PRESIDENT LINCOLN. 
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GATHERING HEART’S-EASE. 


I went to gather heart’s-ease 
When the bright sun sank to rest, 

Drawing ali his sheaves of sunlight 
To his garner in the west. 

When the blossoms and the leaves, 
Losing all their golden glow, 

In the slowly gathering twilight, 
Faintly flutter'd to and fro. 


All the ground was starred with May-blooms, 
Every where they met my eye; 
But I went to gather heart’s-case, 
So I pass’d ai] others by. 
Oh! my heart was ne'er so joyous 
As it was in those glad hours 
When I wandered light and careless 
Near the wood-side gath’ring flowers. 


Then I gave them all to you, dear, 
And I looked up in your face, 
And I wonder'’d I could fancy 
That the flowem had any grace. 
Then it was I gafier'd heart's-ease, 
Then it was, @ar heart, I found 
That the glory of the May-blooms 
Did not iie upon the ground. 


=== 


PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S FUNERAL. 


Neves was King or Emperor honored with such 
obsequies as those with which our Republic has 
jJaid to rest its greatest hero. It was not the pomp 
of the procession, not the splendor of the funereal 
rites, that geve character to the touching ceremony, 
but the infinite tenderness and love of a great peo- 
ple. It was the sorrow in every heart that moved 
each outward expression of affection. It was the 
universal grief so heavily draped our streets. Not 
oply the mansions of the rich, but the squalid 

iovels of the poor put on the habit of mourning. 
The reward which the Republic gives to its fairh- 
fal servants is not alone that the people have raised 
them to the seat of honor, but that when they fall 
in their country’s cause their principal monument 
is the people’s love. 

The faneral ceremony proper took place at Wash- 
ington on the 19th of April, at the White House. 
The remains of the President lay in the Green 
Koem, in a metallic coffin. On each side of th 
coffin were four silver handles, with stars between 
a vein of silver winding around the whole case ir 
a serpentine form. This rested upon a canopied 
eatafalque, and was decorated with wreaths of 
moss and evergreen, with white flowers and lilies 
intermingled. Around the catafalque, at noon, 
were gathered the family of the President, the of- 
ficiating clergymen, the delegates from New York 
City, the heads of Bureaus, representatives of the 
Sanitary and Christian Cominissious, the Govern- 
ors of several States, the Assistant Secretaries, a 
large number of Congressmen, officers of the Su- 
preme Court, and the Diplomatic Corps. 

Reverend Dr. Haz opened the services by read- 
ing from the Episcopal service of the Dead. This 
was followed by an eloquent and affecting prayer by 
Bishop Sumrson of the Methodist Episcopal Church. 
This portion of the service was most touching. At 
the close of his fervent appeal to the throne ofeGrace 
the Bishop repeated the Lord's Prayer, in which the 
whole audience joined as with one voice. The 
effect was subiime beyond any power of words to 
express, and the whole audience was melted to tears 
under its effect. Reverend Dr. Gurey, the pas- 
tor of the church which tne President and his family 
were in the habit of attending, preached the funeral 
discourse. The service was closed with prayer by 
Reverend Dr. Gray, chaplairc of the Senate. 

The procession started from the White House at 
2 p.m. and proceeded up Pennsylvania Avenue to 
the Capitol amidst the toliing of bells and the firing 
of minute-guns. The funeral car was carried up 
the steps of the Capitol, beneath the very spot 
where, six weeks before, the President had deliv- 
ered his second Inaugural, and into the Rotunda, 
where the body was removed from the car to an- 
other catafalque, where a second service was read. 
Here the procession diepersed, leaving the remains 
of the President in the Rotunda, where they were 
open to view the next day. 

A little before seven o'clock on the morning of 
the 21st the remains were escorted to the dépot of 
the Baltimore and Ohio Railroad. Lieutenant-Gen- 
eral Grant followed immediately after the hearse. 
At ten o'clock the train arrived at Baltimore, and 
the coffin was laid in the Exchange for three or four 
hours, when the train started for Harrisburg, where 
it arrived in the evening. The next morning (the 
22d) the cortege proceeded to Philadelphia, where 
the body was laid in Independence Hall and ex- 
posed to the view of thousands. 

On the 24th New York city received the remains 
of the President. The scene upon the route from 
the ferry-landing at the foot of Desbrosses Street, 
and at the City Hall, where the body was laid in 
state, was inexpressibly solemn and impressive. 
Early in the morning crowds of people gathered in 
the City Hall Park, and waited there for hours in 
order to obtain a view of the features of theh Je- 
parted hero, This scene was only exceeded in so- 
lemnity by the procession of the following day— 
the largest that ever thronged the streets of the 
great .etropolis. It started at one o'clock p.m, 
proceeding up Broadway to Fourteenth Street, 
-hrough Fourteenth Street to Fifth Avenue, and 
theace through Thirty-fourth Street to the Hudson 
River Railroad Dépot on the way to Springfield, 
Illinois, where the President is te be buried. 

Among the many tributes to President Lixcoiy 
one of the best was that paid by Henry Warp 
Brrcuer in a discourse delivered on the 23d. The 
following extract we quote as appropriate to the fu- 
neral ceremony : 

** And now the martyr is moving in triumphal 
march, » ightier than when alive. The nation rises 
up st every stag: of hug eoming. Cities and States 


are his pall-bearers, and the cannon speaks the hours 
with solemn progression. Dead, dead, dead, he yet 
speaketh. -Is Wasnineron dead? Is HamppEn 
dead? Is Davip dead? Is any man that was 
ever fit to live dead? Disenthralled of flesh, risea 
to the unobstructed sphere where passion never 
comes, he begins his illimitable work. His life is 
now grafted upon the infinite, and will be fruitful, 
as no earthly life can be. Pass on, thou that hast 
overcome! Yoursorrows, oh people, are his peans ; 
your bells and bands and muffied drums sound tri- 
umph in hisears. Wail and weep here; God makes 
it echo joy and triumph there. Pass on! Four 
years ago, ob Illicois, we took from thy midst an 
untried man, and from among the people; we re- 
turn him to you a mighty conqueror. Not thine 
any more, but the nations; not ours, but the world’s. 
Give him place, ob ye prairies! In the midst of 
this great continent his dust shall rest, a sacred 
treasure to myriads who shall pilgrim to that shrine 
to kindle anew their zeal and patriotism. Ye winds 
that move over the mighty places of the West chant 
his requiem! Ye people, behold the martyr whose 
blood, es so many articulate words, pleads for fidel- 
ity, for law, for liberty !” 





DARK WHITE. 


**] powg her up, beautiful as she looks ; and ain't 
she a real lady too, Mrs. Murphy? J done her all up!” 
So whispered old Dark White to her neighbor, as, 
setting down her basket of clothes, piled high like 
so much new-fallen snow in a great white drift, she 
stood, arms a-kimbo, on the stoop of the many- 
storied tenement-house where she dwelt, and gazed 
after a carriage rolling away through the rosy mist 
of a soft spring sunset, 

Her black hood had fallen back, showing a face 
of fifty-i.ve or sixty, tanned by sun and wind, and 
with some gray hairs in the locks about the fore- 
head, but comely enough still to show what a pretty 
woman she might have been ere toil and time had 
laid their hands upon ber. And as long as the car- 
riage was in sight she stood perfectly motionless, 
her arms a-kimbo, her black eyes glittering, drink- 
ing in the picture with an ecstasy not to be ac- 
counted for, gorgeous as was the equipage amd 
lovely as was the lady who reclined upon the scar- 
let cushions. When it was quite gone she picked 
up the basket, and mounted to the attic where she 
dwelt with a step which as yet had nothing in it of 
age or decrepitude. Mrs. Murphy looked after her 
with a grin. ‘Old Dark is clane crazy about Miss 
Hamilton,” she said to herself or some invisible 
familiar. ‘I'd not break me heart an’ wear me 
life out for any lady’s white dresses. She'll have a 
stroke some day sitting in the sun kapin’ the very 
flies off thim whilst they dhry. Och, the fulich 
crayther! An’ she ridin’ past without a look or a 
nod. Done her up! Much she cares for that, 
Dark White!” 

But whether the lady cared or no, poor Dark, up 
in her garret-room, was busy for her still at her 
laundress craft—not for love of pelf. That grew 
strong when other people’s clothes were in the tub 
or on the board; but with pure pleasure in her 
work—as the poet writes his tenderest sonnet for 
his lady's ear—as the musician’s song is sweetest 
beneath his Dulcinea’s balcony—so did Dark White 

‘do up” Miss Hamilton's white robes and dainty 
frills and sleeves to a more perfect pitch of snowy 
purity than those of any other customer. It was 
her way of showing adoration. Now, with her 
charcoal at a ruddy glow, she set to work ironing, 
polishing the muslin with a dainty touch, folding 
and crimping and fluting with artistic care. 

“There ain't a lady in the land done up nicer,” 
she muttered, indulging in her inveterate habit of 
talking to herself. ‘‘ And there ain't a lady more a 
laly. I seen the gentlemen look after her, and the 
ladies whisper. Oh, she’s as pretty asa picture, jest 
as pretty!” 

If Dark White loved beauty it seemed a pity she 
should not have more of it about her. Her garret 
home was high and bleak. The paint, such as it 
had been, worn away from the dormer window 
casings. Without that window glimpses of chim- 
ney-pots, and an occasional cat or two, and the sky- 
light on somebody's roof. Within, four walls, or 
rather three and a half, for the ceiling sloped low 
on one side, leaving barely two feet between its 
termination and the floor; two strips of rag-carpet, a 

black bureau, on which reposed an old Bible, on the 
fly-leaf of which was recorded the birth of Dorcas 
White—Dorcas being the original name of the 
washer-woman, though custom had converted it into 
** Dark”—and four chairs. Add to these a clock, 
two candlesticks, and something in a frame which 
casual observers always took at first sight to be a 
bronze jug, but which proved on inquiry to be a 
paper profile of the late Mr. White, cordwainer, 
and you have the entire contents of the apartment, 
which, in addition to being attained by the most 
break-neck flight of stairs ever manufactured, was 
miserably hard to warm in winter. Yet Dark had 
lived there ten long years, for two reasons: firstly, 
there was in the back-yard what the laundress 
called *‘ a good drying ;” and, secondly, it was only 
a few blocks distant from the aristocratic region 
where the Hamiltons’ mansion reared its marble 
walls. To be near that, to see the heiress at times 
roll past in her carriage, to go softly out after night 
and hear the floods of music and see the gleams of 
light from the windows, and now and then when it 
was warm to di through those open case- 
«nents the voice of Charlotte Hamilton, were pleas- 
ures the old woman would have relinquished much 
for. If ever humble heart shrined an idol the heart 
of old Dark White so enshrined the beautiful heiress. 
It had been so since the latter was a child. Twice 
a week for eizhteen long years Dark had opened the 
servants’ door of the house with a familiar 
hand, and with her basket of linen poised on one 
hip toiled slowly up the velvet-covered stairs and 
tapped at a door. Then waiting and listening she 
would hear the ery, ‘Come in, Dark!” and a glow 


would pass over her face as though lamplight had 
fallen on it for an instant. 





At first the voice that uried, “ Come in, Dark !” 





was the voice of a young child just able to talk. 
Then it was a girl's voice. Now it was a woman's, 
musical and mellow. Always it was just as sweet 
to poor Dark’s ear. To-night as the clock struck 
ten the white drift was polished and the basket 
brimful. And Dark looked out of her window. 

“It’s fine,” she said, ‘‘and I'll take ‘em over 
now. I'd like to see her afore sleep. It makes 
me feel good.” 

And tying on her hood she took up her burden 
and departed. Down the clean but shabby street, 
along a better one, and then suddenly into the mag- 
nificent avenue where the stone-walls and the porch 
columns were half draped by clinging festoons of 
vines and bunches of purple blossoms. The Ham- 
iltons’ house was the handsomest of all. And as 
Dark crept in at the servants’ door she wondered, as 
she always did, at the quiet splendor. She was half 
afraid to set her foot on the rich coverings of hall 
and stairs, they were so different from the bare 
planks, or the bits of rag-carpet she was used to. 
But they must be trodden to reach Miss Hamilton's 
room, so she went on and up, and tapped upon the 
panels of the bowloir with her soaked and spongy 
knuckles. There was no answer. Dark listened 
and sighed. ‘'She ain't here,” she said. “She's 
jest. gone somewhere; well, I'll leave the things 
and go, only ‘twould ha’ been good to see her.” 
And opening the door she entered. As she did soa 
young lady turned with a start from the mantle 
against which she leaned with a letter clutched in 
her hand and something very like tears in her eyes. 

‘*Oh, Dark, I didn’t hear you!” she said, hur- 
riedly ; “‘ you've brought the things home ?” 

“Yes, Miss Lotty,” said old Dark, “and I've 
done ’em up lovely, though I say it that shouldn't. 
See how white and sheer them sleeves is! and this 
gown. I have such luck with your things always 
—more’n with most folks.” 

‘*You take pains with them, Dark —that’s the 
reason,” said the young lady. And then she looked 
ardently into the distance, and tears came into her 
great eyes. She was thinking of something beside 
the linen in that basket. The old woman watched 
her intently; her fingers knitted themselves to- 
gether; her eyes grew anxious. At last she spoke, 
** Miss Lotty—” 

The young lady looked up with a start—“ Well, 
Dark.” 


““Oh, Miss Lotty, I'm a makin’ bold; but you 
haven't any ma, and I've done you up for the hull 
of your life; and, poor washer-woman as I am, I’m 
fond o’ you. And when you was a child me and 
you was friends, and you told me your troubles. 
I've mended dolls for you, and I’ve washed their 
things, and I’ve seen the time when you've put 
your arm round my neck and said, ‘ Dear Dark !'—I 
have; and I can’t help, Miss Lotty, when there's 
tears in your eyes, and you're so pale, askin’ you 
to tell old Dark what ails you, and beggin’ to be 
let to do something if I can.” 

A flush passed over the girl's face, and then*the 
tears burst forth unchecked, and she sobbed out- 
right for a moment. 

“T am in some grief, Dark,” she said. ‘‘ At 
least I fancy I am; but it’s all nonsense, I dare 
say. No real trouble—nothing you could unier- 
stand. I'm neither ill, nor has papa scolded me. 
I think Dr. Jalap would call me hysterical; but 
thank you— you're a good soul, Dark.” These 
words were not spoken before she had chok@d down 
her sobs and dried her eyes, and now she stood tall 
and straight before old Dark and tried to smile. 
It was a vain effort. Dark knew it. ‘Ain't there 
nothin’ I can do?” she said. 

**No, Dark. As TI told you, it is nothing you 
could even understand.” 

Old Dark turned to go. She gave one step to- 
ward the door, and then turned back, caught the 
little snow-white hand with rose-tinted finger-tips, 
and pressed it to her lips. ‘‘ Good-night, Miss 
Lotty,” she said, ‘‘ and God stand between you and 
grief. Good-night!” Then with her empty bask- 
et she went home, and there, by the dim candle- 
light, stood before that odd paper profile, which 
looked to strangers like a bronze jug, the profile 
of the late Silas White, shoemaker, and gazed at 
it intently. ‘“ Ah!” she said, *‘mebbe Dark White 
might understand more than some thinks she can. 
A girl's heart is much the same rich or poor. Ah 
dear, how the time goes! I was young once, 
though I never was a lady!” And then she put her 
candle out, and went to bed. 

But Charlotte Hamilton never slept at all. Up 
and down the splendid boudoir she paced all night 
long with that letter in her hand; her black hair 
unbound ; her bosom heaving beneath the folds of 
lace and muslin which veiled it, Over and over 
again she sobbed forth a name and clenched her 
jeweled fingers until the almond-shaped nails cut 
into the soft palm. And once she sobbed aloud, 

** Charley, I can not, can not give you up!” 

When the gay dawn broke she sat down beside 
her rosewood desk to write. Thrice she begun— 
thrice rent the paper into fragments and laid down 
her pen. 

At last these words remained upon a snowy sheet 
which she folded and placed within an envelope di- 
rected to ‘‘ Charles Gordon :” 

“If you think I write these words without pain you are 
mistaken. If you think my heart is changed you err; but 
my father’s will is law—I must obey him, Yes, must 
Charles; I have no choice. Yet in that cruel, cruel letter 


would have felt honored by your love. "It he has told you 
also that I will soon become the wife of another man, be 
has presumed too far upon his powers, and upon my love 
and obedience. I will neither wed against his will the 
man I love, nor at his bidding one whom I detest. Fare- 
well, Charles, it is hard to bid you forget me; but for both 
of us to remember will be too sharp a pain, and so I write 
the words—forgot me and be happy. 
“ CuagLorre Hamunton.” 

The letter was sent; and that night, when the 
long rows of lamps glittered like jewels along the 
stately avenue, Dark White crept up the broad 
staircase once again, and stood in Miss Hamilton's 





room. 
She was dressing for a ball, and the white rebes | 


7 

she wore by choice rather than silks or velvets, and 
the pearls in her black hair aud about her rounded 
wrists and at her throat, made ber look like a bride. 
Dark told her so; and at that she laughed a little 
bitterly. ‘‘And when you are married,” said Dark 
(if it’s in the grandest church in New York), “I'l 
come to see it; and I'll think, standing there, [ 
done her up, and as long as I've got two hands I'l] 
keep a doin’ of her up, if she'll but let me. But I 
didn’t come for that Miss Lotty. I've a message—” 

“A message, Dark—from whom?" 

She had turned from the glass, and stood with her 
hands full of the long ropes of pearls she was bind. 
ing in her hair. 

“ From a gentleman in sailor's clothes, Miss Lotty 
—a tall gentleman with light hair—not like a saij- 
or in bis looks at all. No doubt I don’t understand 
it. There's a many things a poor old body like me 
needn't understand. But he asked me did I know 
Miss Hamilton. Says I, ‘1 do, Sir. I've done ber 
up since she was a baby, Sir.’ Says he, ‘I have a 
letter for her that must go safe. Can you give it 
to her without any one else knowing of it?’ Says 
I, ‘ Ay, can I, Sir.’ So he gave me this,”—and 
from under her shawl she drew a tiny note—“ and 
then ke wentaway. He was a handsome man Miss, 
and young and brave and good, I’m sure, and very 
sad, Miss, like ks if bis heart was broke a’most.” 

Charlotte Hami!ton caught the note from the 
wrinkled fingers of the washer-woman, and, as she 
did so, dropped the ropes of pearls upon the floor. 
Her foot would have crushed them as she pressed 
forward to the light, but that Dark stooped and 
picked then up. 

She read the lines again and again, and then 
crouched down lower and lower, and hid her face 
in the cushion of her foot-stool. 

Old Dark, in her patched calico and black hood, 
bentowerher. ‘ Miss Lotty! oh, Miss Lotty, dear! 
Dark thinks she understands. A heart’s a heart, 
rich or poor, Miss Lotty; and he’s one to have 
heart's love given him.” 

Then Charlotte Hamilton lifted her tear-stained 
face and looked at Dark. 

“Did you ever wish to be rich, to live in a house 
like this, to be of a high family ?—did you ever 
envy great folks, Dark ?” she said. 

“The Lord forgive me! many and many's the 
time, Miss Lotty.” 

“Oh, Dark, never do it again! 1 wish I were 
the poorest girl alive! 1 wish I were your daugh- 
ter, helping you over the tubs day after day; for 
all this wealth, and style, and grand family-name 
have stood between my life and happiness. Because 
I am Miss Hami!ton | must be wretched !” 

And then, without any apparent reason, Dark 
White began to tremble from head to foot, and io 
wring her hands and moan, and panted out, breath- 
lessly, “Oh! bfiss Lotty, dear, dou’t say that, or 
else you'll break my heart. It’s a dreadful thing 
to be poor, It is, indeed, Miss Lotty.” 

She was so troubled, so woeful, that Charlotte 
Hamilton stilled her own grief to soothe her. Two 
hours afterward the heiress was moving through 
the dance in her white robes and glistening pearls, 
and no one guessed that she was miserable—not 
even the wealthy lover on whose shoulder her white 
hand rested in the mazes of the waltz. But Dark, 
with no eye upon her save that of God and his holy 
angels, sobbed softly by her attic window, and be- 
moaned her darling’s sorrow. 

So Charles Gordon was far upon the sea, with 
every prospect sacrificed, and no thought but to 
fling his life away. And Miss Hamilton moved 
through society as decorously as ever; and dressed 
as well, and smiled as much, and sang as often. 
Yet the girl’s heart was the sorest, as it always is. 
And Dark White the washer-woman only knew 
that it was so—not Mr. Hamilton; not Percy 
Miles, of the everlasting smile and the eternal 
fashion-plated costume, who came a wooing under 
the father’s favor; not Argus-eyed society, ever on 
the look-out for gossip. But at last there came a 
time when the calm was broken. Percy Miles 
made an offer of his hand and heart, and was re- 
fused. That day Mr. Hamilton called Charloite to 
his study. 

He was pale and stern. He laid the letter she 
had written on the table, and said, 

“ Charlotte, I have not sent this yet; I will not. 
Think again.” 

“T have thought,” she said. 
marry him.” 

‘“* Not if I command you to do so?” 

“You will not, Sir, for I could not obey you. 
At your command”—and here her voice faltered— 
“T refused the man I loved. I will live and die 
single at your bidding, but I can marry no one 
else.” 

Then Mr. Hamilton, rising, took her band in his. 
All her life long she never forgot his look or his 
vilee. 

“ Charlotte,” he said, ‘I owe you a duty. I beg 
you to marry this gentleman—not ior my rake—for 
your own. Listen tome. I am on the eve of bank- 
ruptey. I can not ward it off for many weeks. 
Marry Percy Miles, and a luxurious howe will be 
yours for life, and I shall be at peace. | would not 
have thwarted your girlish fancy but tor this knowl 
edge. Be sensible now, and write a different an- 
swer.” 

For a moment Charlotte stood stunned and be- 
wildered ; then she put her arms about her father's 


neck. 

** Papashe said, ‘I will stay with you, share 
your poverty, work for you if | can, but never mar- 
ry Percy Miles, not though be were a king.” 

The old man only untwined her arms from his 


“TI will never 


he offers you his hand!” 

** Poverty can not lower John Hamilton's daugb- 
ter,” said Charlotte, proudly. “You Lave taught 
me ” 


that, 
“John Hamilton's daughter!” he with 
“ Ah, well, J have done my daty. 
you please.” 
he wetchod her re-seul 
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things Dark doesn’t 
of em. You're dearer to him than all the world. 
He's true and brave. He'd heard half the story, 
and I told him the rest—my part, you know. Oh, 
deary, I saw you cry one night for him, and he 
The tears were in his blue 
eyes. Will you see himnow? He came with me, 
and is awaiting, deary.” 

Pausing for no answer she left the room. In an- 
other moment a step smote the stair with a glad 
ring, and Charles Gordon stood upon the threshold. 

All the girl's proud blood rushed into her face. 
She pat out her hand to stop him. 
“*Remember I am no longer Miss Hamil- 
I am only the penniless child of a poor shoe- 
maker; the daughter of humble, ignorant Dorcas 

.” She tried to go on, but beneath the love- 
her pride forsook her. One 
it convinced her it was quite 
gone; and sobbing forth, ‘‘Ob, Charley, I am so 
happy !” she let him clasp her in his arms. 





























cried for you to-day. 
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And so it came to pass that one day there was a 
humble wedding in a church as humble; and that 
within a quiet cottage home, where Love reigned 
monarch, old Dark ended her quiet life, honored 
and cherished; and, ere she closed her eyes, had, 
with her wrinkled hands, heaped 
high with snow-white linen for successive babies 
who called Lottie mother. 
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And as yet Charlotte had not dared to open the 
sealed packet where the secret lay. Not Charlotte 
Hamilton! Who was she then? A terror fell 
her, and she felt her blood freezing in her 
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A SAILOR'S YARN. 


Tne Captain's wife and daughter generally ac- 
companied him in his voyages. The latter was one 
of those sweet creatures that one can not see with- 
out admiring, and can not admire without loving. 
You may easily suppose, then, from the numerous 
opportunities which circumstances gave me of meet- 
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“Silence!” he cried, interrupting her fiercely, 
seizing her by the arm, and dragging her after 
him. “TI have long tried to catch you at your 
midnight meetings, and have succeeded at last.” 

“For Heaven's sake, Captain,” said Truehold, 
unable to restrain his feelings any longer, “do not 
use your innocent daughter so harshly.” 

“What!” cried the Captain, still more fiercely ; 
“‘what! will you dare to interfere? Go; get you 
below this instant!” 

“I will not, Sir,” replied Truehold, firm'y. 

“Eh! you won't, do you say?” exclaimed the 
Captain, grinding bis teeth with rage. “ You 
won't?” he reiterated, drawing a pistol from his 
pocket. “Then, by Heaven! I shall send you to 
a berth you don’t expect!” and, without further 
warning, fired the pistol, which, fortunately miss- 
ing its mark, entered the mast close by where True- 
hold stood. In a moment the Captain, dashing the 
pistol on the deck, pulled out another, and proceed- 
ed to take a more deliberate aim at Trachold-who 
stood without attempting to move from his posi- 
tion; but at the moment the Captain's finger was 
on the trigger I sprang forward, and seizing his 
arm, tried to turn the pistol fram his intended vic- 
tim. In the short struggle that ensued the pistol 
went off, and shot his daughter through the shoul- 
der. A half-su ery burst from her lips ; 
and, while a faint smile passed over her pallid feat- 
ures, she sunk into the arms of Truehold, who caught 
her as she was falling. 

Petrified with horror, thinking he had killed his 
daughter, the Captain dropped the pistol at his feet, 
and stood for a few moments as if every sense and 
feeling had left him. Then uttering a wild shriek, 
he cried: 

‘Oh, my danghter! I have murdered my daugh- 
ter!” and before any one was aware of his inten- 
tion threw himself overboard. 

At the same moment his daughter opened her 
eyes, and, conscious of what had occurred, looked 
up in Truehold’s face with an expression of mingled 
entreaty and affection, faintly saying, ‘‘Save my 
father! I'm not much hurt! Save my father!” 

“ T will, or perish!” replied Truehold, pulling me 
back as I was about to leap over after the Captain ; 
and motioning me to take charge of her, ordered 
the ship to be brought to and a boat to be lowered, 
at the same moment throwing off his jacket and 

with a bound into the sea. 

A boat having, meanwhile, been lowered, in a 
few minutes they were all extricated from their 
perilous situation and placed in safety on deck. 

The Captain, who was carried below in a state 
of insensibility, was immediately attended by the 
surgeon belonging to the troops, and was soon re- 
stored to animation. 

In the mean time I had conveyed his daughter 
below; where, finding her wound was in nowise 
dangerous, I consigned her to the care of the assist- 
ant-surgeon of the troops, and hurried into the cabin 
where the Captain had been carried, who was just 
becoming sensible as I entered. 

“ My daughter!” he exclaimed, opening his eyes 
and looking wildly around him. “Ah! I have no 
daughter! I have murdered her! 
O my daughter, my daughter !” 

“She still lives,” returned the doctor, undis- 
turbed by the violence of his patient. ‘‘She still 
lives; and, if you will keep calm, she will soon Le 
well 4 

“Then I will be calm,” he replied, assuming a 
sudden composure, which continued but for a few 
moments; for he almost immediately exclaimed, 
“No, no, you only try to deceive me; she is dead!” 

“No, I do not deceive you,” said the surgeon, 
** she still lives, and if you will promise to remain 

I will bring her to you!” 

ba surgeon retired, and soon returned with 
the Captain’s daughter, whose wound having been 
dressed, a shaw! was thrown over her shoulder to 
hide all a of it from her father. She 
paused, tremblingly, as she entered, for at that mo- 
ment the excited tones of his voice met her ear. 
Looking round, the Captain now saw his daugh- 
ter, and raising himself up—* My child, 


stretched out his hands toward her, while she sprung 
forward to meet his embrace, and sunk into bis arms, 
too mach overcome by her speak. 

For a few minutes not a sound was beard but the 
suppressed sobs of the father and his daughter, and 
not a word was spoken. Every one looked on, as 
if afraid to break the solemn silence of the scene. 


She is dead! 


m love, joy, and sadness, 
her to his bosom, whose heart had so long been his. 








A Goverctreer Ixepecron axp mis “ Partwen.”"—He 
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©, Tehem» a4 I weve 0a alamo cungeam, ar oven 
one of themselves. By so I shall be better enabled 
to judge of their intellectual thee + my ing 
the direction of eanity.” “ With pleasure,” doe- 
tor; “it is Saturday, and we usually have a dance on 
Saturday night. If into the ball-room, as we call 
(a and without reserve.’ 
+ Would it be objectionable if with them ?" 
asked the official. “ Not at all,” was the ‘The offi- 
cial walked into the ball-room, prettiest 
Gl wan re ee ee & very ani- 
mated conversation with her. the evening 
he anid to the “Do know that that girl in the 
white drese with is a very curions case? I've 
been talking to her, and I ean not, for the life and soul of 
me, discover in ay dp wey ae Be 
Ce ee Oe ee 2 w it in = 

of ber eyes. —_ pe ne obey. 
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of Wales, and tried to find ont the cause of her lunacy ; 


but I couldn't, she was too artful.” Very ttke”* an. 
swered the doctor; “ you see she is not « patient, she te 
one of the housemaids, and as «ane ae you ara” Mean. 
time, the pretty housernaid weut toall her fellow-servanta, 
and said, “ Have you seen the new patient? He's been 
dancing with me. A fire tall man, and beautiful whisk. 
ore! but as mad as a Moh hare, He asked me if I 
wasn't the Queen of Englan ‘a volunteer hadn't robbed 
me of a large fortune; aod her the Prince of Wales 


didn’t want to marry me. He ts mai? | ita pity— 
such a fine young man?" ws 


Buwe arp Groom 4 Crevrony Aco. —To begin with the 
lady. Her locks wore strained opward over an fmumense 
cushion that ast like an incubus ow her head, and 4 
over with pomatam, and then eprinkied over with a show 
of white powder. The height of this tower was somewhat 
over a foot. One single white ro-e-bod lay on ite top like 
an eagle on a haystack. (ver her neck and bosom was 
folded a lave handkerchief, fastened in front by a borom. 
pin rather larger than « dollar, containing her grandfa- 
ther’s miniature set in virgin gold. Her airy form was 
braced up in a satin drem, the sleeves ar tight as the nat. 
ural skin of the arm, with « waist formed by a bodice, 
worn outside, from whence the skirt flowed off, and was 
distended at the top by an ample hoop. Shows of white 
kid, with peaked toes, and heels of two or three inches cle. 
vation, inclosed her feet, and glittered with epangles, es 
little pedal members peeped curiously out Now for 
the ewain. His hair was «ieeked back and plentifully be- 
floured, while his queue projected Hike the handle of # skillet. 
His coat was a sky-blue silk, lined with yellow; his long 
vest of white satin embroidered with gold lace ; his breeches 
of the same material, and tied at the knee with pink rib. 
bon. White silk stockings and pamps, with laces gud ties 
of the same hue, completed the babilimente of his nether 
limbe, Lace ruffles clustered around his wrist, end a por- 
tentous frill worked in correspondence, and bearing the 
tmainiature of his beloved, finished his truly gentee! appear- 
ance. 
Mopegn Love-Lerrens .—That chivalroes idolatry of 
woman—that delicate recognition of ber claims as mother, 
wife, and sister—ihat idealization of her sweet qualities 
and attractive virtues, which shine conspicuous in every 
page of the elder ports, and infused a certain grace and 
tenderness into the spirit of the age, has pitifully decayed, 
and men too often «pesk of wunapbood with irreverent 
freedom, while womanhond negierts to assert ber own pure 
dignity. And as there can be no love where there is no 
respect, the relations between the sexes are daily growing 
lees frank and genial, and a language of slang and pers 
flage is usurping the piace of the courteous and 
in which our avcertors 
ooed or the wives they honored. 
can be for the of society. I think that manly virtues 
are nourished womanly graces, and that the dignig 
of woman fosters the manliness and self-respect of man. 
Let not fashion, then, sweep away the love-letters fo 
which young and happy hearte express their happiness; 
in which foud and trusting «pirite give utterances to their 
trust. Still continue, oh friend, to think thy Arapella a 
serlees lady, ani thou, Arabeila, to believe thy Prank te 
Ee a loyal and generous knight. Be not ashamed of thy 
love, but, with the great singer of these later times, ex- 
claim, 


i 


reetes the maidens 
I do not think that this 


“I hold it true, whate’er befall, 
1 feel it when 1 sorrow most; 
"Tis better to have loved aad lost, 
Than never to heve loved at all” 


Tue rage for golden hair which agitates Paris just now 


is no Imperial novelty. Firenzuola, the b hed italian 
writer, says, as if the point edmitted of no ite, that 
the proper color of a lovely woman's hair is golden; and 


the Venetian women were accustomed to anotnt their hair 
and then sit upon the house-roof, allowing the binzing sun 
to stream down upon their heads, in the hope of catehing 
the golden tint so loved by artiste. We hope the Parisian 
girls will afford a» ihe pleasure of seeing then on the roof, 


Aw old Malay wae returning heme, efter a visit te 
town, to his house at Selita. He had bis little child, « 
boy of seven or eight years old, slung behind bien, and 
both were contentetiy chewing awey at jagong (Indian 
corn), when the father on lifting ep hie eyes saw a tiger 
crouching down right in front of him, and apparently pre- 
pend fora ng. Calling te nvind the oid saying—that 
f you will talk to the tiger, and reneon with him, he will 
leave you unmoieted.—he paeped oot a few words, and 
found that they appenred to arrest the tiger; but being 
anxious not to risk the life of bie son, he moved sowrly 
backward to a tree which he remembered to have passed 
a few yards behind. The tiger advanced upon him wo 4 
for step as he retreated. When the old man’ bec 
toue the tree he tol? his son t climb wp. ‘This the 
boy did, and the father, relieved of anxiety on bie ac- 


ther 
ery of the man, turned tail and butted into the jungle, 


Inoenvity my a New Cnanres.—The engineer of the 
Tunnel wae remarkable for powcasing very flexi- 
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culiarity of formation instead of being in the shoul- 
der was in the left. He was vtterly at @ loss to eeoount 
for his blunder; but it was imposrible te doubt thet in his 
ectgfaed perplentiy be hed ategebet EE ae to on 
whieh the supposed melf.rmation existed. When in the 
climax of his bewilderment, Branel with a onde- 
ceived him, by explaining the hoax be had and 


oar anes y 
her needle. ay ayn abe severe 
which had taken from altegether the means of earning 
her livelihood. The minner of the woman, however, 
aroused Brunel's and be asked to be allowed to 
examine the thumb ively. Confident in a snccessful 
result, she unwound the bandages, and presented i. “Ah,” 
said the engineer, after a siizht scrutiny. ‘* Veryeartous 
almost as curious as thombs :* and to the 
(SS SS Sa 
in the in 
The cheat was discovered, and the impostor quitted the 
house without saying « word. 

How Mozart Wow ms Wacrn.—The following aneo- 
dote is related: ** Mozart and Haydn belng at s party, the 
former laid a wager of six bottles of Champagne with the 
Wich he Mmae)wonid Snspre. ‘ny agp the 
pe ry Ae wrote & few notes 
and presented then to Hs ee ee ? My 

. vbink 
Spe cb ene exmmatey ok Os ‘and there is °! 
game time « note it ee 
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DESERTED. 
Tu river flow'd past with the light on its breast, 
And the weeds weat eddying by, 
And the round red sun sank down in the west 
When my love's loving lips to my lips were press’d 
Under the evening sky. 
Now weeping alone by the river I stray, 
For my love he has left me this many a day, 
Left me to droop and die! 


As the river flow'd then the river flows still, 
In ripple and foara and spray, 
On by the church, and round by the hill, 
And under the sluice of the old burnt mill, 
And out to the fading day. 
But I love it no more, for delight grows cold 
When the cong is sung, and the tale is told, 
And the heart is given away! 


Oh, river, ran far! Oh, river, run fast! 
Oh, weeds, float out to the sea! 
For the sun has gone down on my beautiful past, 
And the hupes that like bread on the waters I cast 
Have drifted away like thee! 
So the dream it is fled, and the day it is done, 
And my lips still murmur the name of one 
Who will never come back to me! 


————SES=S=— 


HALF A MILLION OF MONEY. 


fr AMELIA B. EDWARDS, 
Author of “ Bassuaga’s History,” &c. 





PROLOGUE.-—A.D. 1760. 


Jacon [raraLpex, merchant and alderman 
of London, lay dying in an upper chamber of 
his house in Basinghall Street, toward evening 
on the third day of Afril, Anno Domini seven- 
teen hundred and sixty. 

I¢ was growing rapidly dusk. The great 
house was full of gloom, and silence, and the 
shadow of death. Two physicians occupied two 
easy-chairs before the fire in the sick man’s 
chamber. They were both notabilities in their 
day. ‘The one was Sir John Pringle, Physician 
Extraordinary to the King, a brave and skillful 
man, who had smelt powder at Dettingen, and 
won the soldiers’ hearts by his indomitable cool- 
ness under fire. The other was Doctor Joshua 
Ward, commonly called ‘‘ Spot Ward” from his 

‘icund face; and immortalized by Hogarth in 
that somewhat bitter caricature called The Com- 
pany of Undertakers. 

These gentlemen did little in the way of con- 
versation. When they spoke at all, it was in a 
whisper. Now and then they compared their 
watches with the time-piece on the mantle-shelf. 
Now and then they glanced toward the bed 
where, propped almost upright with pillows, an 
old man was sinking gradually out of life. There 
was something very ghastly in that old man’s 
face, purple-hued nneonscious, and swathed in 
wet bandages. His eyes were closed. His lips 
were swollen. His breathing was slow and ster- 
io: ous. He had been smitten down that day at 

1 by a stroke of spe-lexy; was carried home 

a ‘Change in a dying state; and had not 

kon since. His housekeeper crouched by his 

side, silent and awe-siruck. His three sons 

| his lagryer waited in the drawing-room be- 

iv, They all knew that he had not two more 
hours to live. 

Iu the mean time the dusk thickened, and the 
evening stillness grew more and more 0; ive. 
A chariot rambled past from time to time, or a 
news-vender trudged by, hawking the London 
Gazette, and proclaiming the sentence just 
on Lord George Sackville. Sometimes a neigh- 
bor’s foot-boy came to the door with a civil in- 
quiry ; cro littl knot of passengers loitered on 
the opposite pavement, ard glanced up, whis- 
peringly, atthe curtained windows. By-and-by, 
even these ceased to come and go. A few oil- 
tamps were lighted at ivtervals along the dingy 
thoroughfare, and the stars and the watchmen 
came out together. 

«In the name of Heaven,” said’Captain Tre- 
falden, ‘‘let us have lights!” and rang the draw- 
ing-room bell. 

Candles were brought, and the heavy damask 
curtains were drawn. Captain len took 
up the Gazette; Frederick Trefalden looked at 
himself in the glass, erranged the folds of his 
cravat, yawned, took snuff, aad con 
the symmetry of his legs; William ‘alden 
drew his chair to the table, and began abstract- 
ediy turning over the leaves of the last Jdler. 
There were other papers and books on the table 
as well—among them a little volume called 
‘+ Rasselas,” from the learned pen of Mr. Samuel 
Johnson (he was not yet dh and the two 
first volumes of ‘‘ Tristram Shandy,” written by 
that ingenious gentieman, the Reverend Lan- 
rence Sterne. Both works were already popu- 
Jar, though published only a few months before. 

These three brothers were curiously alike, and 
curiously unlike. They a!l resembled their fa- 
ther; they were all fine men; and they were all 
good-looking. Old Jacob was a Cornish man, 
had been fair and stalwart in his youth, and 
stood five feet eleven without his shoes. Cap- 
tain Trefalden was not so fair; Frederick Tre- 
faiden was not so tail; William Trefalden was 
neither so fair, nor so tall, nor so handsome; and 
yet they were all like hiro, and like each other. 

Ca Jacob was the eldest. His father 
hed iptended him for his own business, but, 
somehow or another, the lad never took kind- 4 
ly to indigo. He rred scarlet—especially 
searlet tarned up with prot td m into 
the army, Having led a roving, i h, 
.own his wild ¢.is in various cclgma Oiee. 

an soils, and fought gallantly at Dettingen, 

‘ontenoy, oe and — fe vinta] 
at forty years of age, comm the un 
ble folly of for neither rank nor mon- 
ey, but only for His father had threaten- 








ed to disinherit Captain Trefalden for this mis- 
deed, and for five months past had forbidden 
him the house. His brothers were even more 
indignant than their father—or had seemed to 
be so. In short, this was the first occasion on 
which the worthy officer had set foot in Basing- 
hall Street for many a long day; and all three 
gentlemen were naturally somewhat constrained 
and silent. ‘ , 

Frederick, the second son, was thirty-six ; 
William, thirty. Frederick hated indigo almost 
as cordially as his brother Jacob; William had 
scarcely a thought that was not dyed init. Fred- 
erick was an airy, idle, jhe —<. 
taki card-playing, ridotto-haunting man o! 

lusts, Witten ees a cool, methodical, am- 

itious man of business. Neither of the three 
had ever cared much for the other two. It was 
not in the nature of things that much affection 
should exist between them. ‘Their tempera- 
ments and pursuits were radically unlike. ey 
had lost their mother while they were yet boys. 
They had never had a sister. The sweet wo- 
manly home-links had all been wanting to bind 
their hearts together. 

And now the brothers were met under their 
father’s roof this memorable third evening in 
April; and in the dark chamber overhead, al- 
ready beyond all help from human skill, that 
father lay dying. They were all thinking the 
same thoughts in the silence of their hearts, and 
in those thoughts there zas neither prayer nor 


sadness. Poor old man! He was inimensely 
rich—he was pitiably destitute. No «..° loved 
him; and he was worth Half a Millio: 

Mr. Frederick Trefalden took out li. watch, 


swore a fashionable oath, and declared that he 
was famishing. 

** Have something to eat, brother Fred ?” sug- 
gested the captain; and so rang the bell again, 
and ordered refreshments to be taken into the 
dining-room. 

The two younger Trefaldens exchanged glances 
and a covert smile. Their elder brother was 
already assuming the master, it should seem! 
Well, well, Lawyer Beavington is there, and the 
will has yet to be read. 

In the mean time Mr. Fred and the captain 
go down together; for the latter has ridden up 
from Hounslow, and will not object to join his 
brother in “‘a snack of cold meat and a bumper 
of claret.” Mr. Will, like a sober citizen, 
dined at two o’clock, and only desires that a dish 
of tea may be sent to him in the drawing-room. 

If any thing could be more dismal than that 
gloomy drawing-room it was the still gloomier 
dining-room below. The walls were paneled 
with dark oak, richly carved. The chimney- 
piece was a ponderous cenotaph in black and 
yellow marble. The hangings were of mulber- 
ry-colored damask. A portrait of the master 
of the house, painted forty years before by Sir 
James Thornhill, hung over the fire-place. Seen 
by the feeble glimmer of a couple of wax-lights, 
there was an air of sepulchral magnificence about 
the place which was infinitely depressing. The 
very viands might have reminded these gentle- 
men of funeral-baked meats—above all, the great 
veal which lay in state in the middle of the 

. were both hungry, however, and 
it did nothing of the kind. 

The captain took his place at the head of the 
table, plunged his knife gallantly into the 
heart of the pasty. 

‘If thou hast as good a stomach, Fred, as my- 
self,” said he, growing cordial under the influ- 
ence of the things before him, ‘I'll war- 
rant thee we'll sack this fortress ha M4 

Par gentleman s his ders 
somewhat contemptuously. 
ae eal ci 

‘anshawe y at 

Hummums. We had a ragout of young chicks, 
not a week out of the shell, and some &-la-mode 
beef that would have taken thy breath away, 
Mr Sed tnpearee 

**T'd as lieve eat as ragout 
in Christendom,” said se cont oe 

‘* Mr. Horace Walpole and Mrs. Clive were at 
dinner all the time in the next room,” continued 
the beau; ‘and the drollest part of the story is 
that Sir Harry and I adjourned in the evening to 
Vauxhall, and there, by Jove! found ourselves 
supping in the very next box to Mr. Horace and 
Mrs. Kitty again! 

“ Help to claret, Fred, and pass the 
bottle,” the captain, who, strange to say, 
saw no point in the story at all. 

**Not bad wine,” observed Mr. Fred, tasting 
his claret with the air of a connoisseur. “The 
old gentleman hath an excellent cellar.” 

** Ay, indeed,” replied the captain, thought- 
fully. 

** But he never knew how to enjoy his money.” 

** Never.” 


‘* To live in a place like this, for instance,” said 


the beau, looking round the room, ‘ 
Street—fangh! And to keep such a cook; and 
never to have set up his chariot! ° ‘ 
you and I will know better what to do with the 
guineas!” 

‘“‘T should think so, brother I should 


think so,” replied the 
sadness in his voice. ‘‘ "T'was a dull rene 
old gentleman! Methinks you and I might have 
helped to make it gayer.” 
eam me if I know how!” ejaculated Mr. 
‘* By sticking to the business—by living at 
home—by doing like youns Will yonder,” re- 
plied the elder brother. “ Ihat boy hath been 
a better son than you or me, brother Fred.” 
Mr. Fred looked very grave indeed. * Will 
hath an old head on young shoulders,” said he. 
“ Harkee, Jacob, hast any notion how the old 
man hath bestowed his money ?” 


“el than this of . 
ee n this glass of claret,” replied 
‘lent. A footstep went by in 


with a touch of 


They were “wt! 





the hall. They listened; they looked at each 
other; they filled their glasses again. The same 
thought was uppermost in the mind of each. 

‘*The fairest thing, Fred,” said the honest 
captain, “‘ would be, if 'twere left to us, share and 
share alike.” 

‘*Share and share alike!” echoed Mr. Fred, 
with a sounding oath. ‘‘ Nay; the old man was 
too proud of his fortune to do that, brother Ja- 
cob. My own notion of this matter is— Hush! 
Any one listening ?” 

aptain Trefalden rose, glanced into the hall, 
cl the door, and resumed his seat. 

“Not asoul. Well?” 

** Well, my own notion is, that we younger 
sons shall have a matter of sixty or eighty thou- 
sand apiece; while you, as the head of the fam- 
ily, will take the - 

**It may be, Fred,” mused the captain, com- 
a 

o that bulk,” continued Mr. Fred, “ will 
be some three hundred and forty thousand 
pounds.” 

**T shall have to ask thee, Fred, how to spend 
it,” said the captain, smiling. 

“Then thou shalt spend it like a prince. 
Thou shalt buy an estate in Kent, and a town- 
house in Soho; thou shalt have horses, chari- 
ots, lackeys, liveries, wines, a pack of hounds, a 
box at the Italian Opera—” 

“*Which I don’t understand a word of,” in- 
terrupted the captain. 

** A French cook, a private chaplain, a black 
foot-boy, a suit of diamonds for thy wife, and 
for thyself the prettiest mistress—” 

‘* Hold, Fred,” interposed the captain again. 
‘*None of the last, I beseech thee. My days of 
gallantry are over.” 

‘* But, my dear brother, no man of quality—” 

**]’m not a man of quality,” said the other. 
‘I’m a simple soldier, and the son of a plain 
city merchant.” 

** Well, then, no man of parts and fortune—” 

**The fortune’s not — Fred,” said the 
captain, dryly. ‘‘ And as for m why I 
think the lees said of them the A oy Sees 
scholar, and that thou knowest as well as my- 
self. Hark! some one taps. Come in.” 

The door opened, and a bronzed upright man, 
with something of a military baring, came in. 
He held his hat and canc in his hand and sa- 
luted the brothers courteously, It was Sir John 
Pringle. 

‘*Gentlemen,” he said, gravely, “I grieve to 
be the bearer of sad tidings.” 

The brothers tose in silence. 
falden changed color. 

‘“*Is he—is m~ ~ her dead?” he faltered. 

The physician bent his head. 

Captain Trefalden turned his face away. 
Frederick Trefalden took out his handkerchief 
and ostentatiously wiped away a tear—which 
was not there. 

**Dr. Ward is gone,” said Sir John, after a 
brief pause. ‘‘ He desired his respects and con- 
dolences. Gentlemen, I wish you a good-even- 
ing.” 

**You will take a glass of claret, Sir John ?” 
said Mr. Fred, pressing forward to the table. 
But almost before he could say the words the 
physician had waved a civil negative, and was 
gone. Mr. Fred shrugged his pon Ra filled 
the glass all the same, and emptied it. 

**Zounds, brother,” said he, ‘‘’tis of no use 


Captain Tre- 


In the mean time William Trefalden, like a 
methodical young man of business, had been up 
to his father’s room to find his father’s keys, and 
down to the counting-house to fetch his father’s 
deed-box out from the iron safe. When Mr. 
ctullonper Reotageen wedkatepametican 

er wington wi on, 
and the 4 before him. 

“Gentlemen,” he said, with calm importance, 
“* be pleased to sit.” 

So the brothers drew their chairs to the table 
and sat down; all silent—all somewhat agi 

‘The man of law unlocked the box. 

It was full of papers, leases, transfers, deben- 
tures, agreements, bills of exchange, and so 
forth. These had all to be taken out, opened, 
and laid aside before the will turned up. That 


document lay at the very bottom like | 


important 
hope at the bottom of Pandora’s casket. 
**°Tis not a long will,” observed Mr. Beaving- 
ton, yeas ar pope cough. 
As he unfolded it a slip of paper fell out. 


of his fortune. Have you, gentlemen, famed 
any ideas of the extent of the Sad 
‘**Twas thought my father owned half a mill- 
NTA anion, 
** More ¢ wit 
a shake of the eprint 


thus : 


The three brothers drew a deep breath of sat- 
isfaction. 

“Five hundred and twenty-five thousand 

!" repeated the captain. ‘‘ Prythee, Mr. 
proceed to the will.” 

The folded up the memorandum very 
slowly, drew the candles nearer, wiped his spec- 
tacles, and began: 

***T~ the name of Gop, Amex. I JACOB 
TREFALDEN born in the town of Redruth in 
of Cornwall and now a Citizen of 

Widower) being at 
ent in good health of Body, and of and 


disposing Mind and Memory, for which | ‘ 
Gop, Do this eleventh day of January one 1\) .- 
sand seven hundred and sixty make ard «; 
this my last Will and Testament in manney «:..) 
form following (that is to say) IMPRIMIS [ 
DESIRE to be interred in my Family Vault |, 
the side of my lately deceased wife and with ... 
little Pomp and ceremony as may be. ITEM { 
give to such of my Executors h nam 
as shall act under this my Will Five Hundred 

unds Sterling each to be paid to or retain. 

y them within six Calendar Months after n,. 

decease. I GIVE to my three sons Jacob, Fre:i- 
erick and William Five Thousand pounds Ste, - 
ling each. I GIVE—’” 

‘Stay! Five thou— Please to read that 
again, Mr. Beavington,” interrupted Captain 
Trefalden. 


doubtless, some special purpose. The main bus- 
iness is to come.” 

**Very possibly—very possibly, Mr. Beaving. 
ton,” replied the Captain. ‘I am all atten- 


tion.” 


Two Hundred pounds Sterling 
among them in equal shares. 

mentioned legacies I direct 
three Calendar Months 
1 GIVE to the Minister 


that event shall happen and be by them 
with distributed in such manner and proportion 
as they shall think proper among the poor Wic- 
ows belonging to their Parishes 

ITEM, I do hereby direct and — that my 


cease set 
sists en 


of this Kingdom, so much of my Funded prop- 
erty as shall be equal in value to the sum of 
Five Hundred Thousand pounds Sterling—’” 

‘*Ha! now for it!” exclaimed Mr. Fred, 
breathlessly. 

***_the sum of Five Hundred Thousand 
pounds Sterling,’” continued the la . 
“** which I give to the Lord Mayor and Alder- 
men of the City of London for the time 
and their successors forever IN TRUST for the 
purposes hereinaficr expressed and I desire that 
| as to this Gift they shall be called “ TREFAL- 
DEN’S TRUSTEES” and that the amount of 
my Funded Property so to be set apart shall im- 
mediately afterwards be transferred to them ac- 
cordingly.’” 

The lawyer paused to clear his glasses. The 
brethers looked blankly in each other’s faces. 

**Good God! Mr. Beavington,” gasped Cap- 
tain Trefalden, “what does this mean ?” 

“On my word, Sir, I have no more notion 
than yourself,” replied the lawyer. “The will 
is none of my making.” 

‘* Who drew it up?” asked Mr. Will, peremp- 
torily. 

“Not ', Sir. Your father hath gone to some 
stranger for this business. But perchance when 
we know more—” 


** Enough, Sir; go on,” said Mr. Fred and Mr. 
Will ’ 











| come of the said Trust Fund, and lay out and 
invest such Income in their names m the Par- 
chase of Government Securities, and repeat such 


receipts and Investments from time to time in 

| the nature of Compound Interest during the 

| space of One Hundred years from the date of 
agitated. | my decease, and that such accumulations shall 
continue and be increased until the same, with 

the original Trust Fund, shall amount to, and 

become in the aggregate, one entire clear prin- 


| cipal sum of NINE MILLION POUNDS Ster- 
jing and upwards, AND I DESIRE 

same entire clear Principal Sum 
forth be, or be considered 
| equal AND IGIVE 
it unto the direct Heir 

Son of my Eldest Son, tm total 


E 


Q 
F 


vounger Branches of my F and their de- 
scendants. ART se te Soe eae 
of the said entire Principal Sum, I my 
said Trustees to apply and dispose of the same 
in manner following (that is to say) IN the first 
in purchasing within the Hberties of the 
City of London a plot of Freehold Ground of 
ient magnitude, and erecting thereon, un- 
der the superintendence of some eminent Archi- 
a Handsome and my 
all suitable Offices, to be called “THE LON- 
DON TREFALDEN BENEV INSTI- 
TUTION.” 
“* AND in the next place, in. affording peeu- 


n aid as weil permanent as 
pred Tradesmen, Mercantile 


rupts. fall power 
stitution a limited number of 
Persons being Widows and of Citizens 
of London, and to maintain, cicth, and educat 
them so long as the Trustees shall think proper. 
*** AND im order that such Institution may 
managed 
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Rolls for his PROVIDED ALWAYS 
that im ease shall be no such Male Heir in 
the direct line from the Eldest Son of my 


Son Then I direct my said Trustees to the 
first mentioned half of the said entire = 
cam in founding lesser Institutions of a simi : 


_-yeral classes of above enumerated and 
Vet caeatlens 6 ts mn Will shall be gov- 
rned by the same Laws Regulations as the 


+ and Securities for Money 
Pictures Plate Furniture and all other my Prop- 
erty not otherwise disposed of by this my Will 


(but subject to the payment of my Debts Lega, 


m 
LASTLY I APPOINT my friends Richard 
Morton, Erasmus Brooke, 
and Arthur Mackenzie all of London, General 
Merchants, to be the Executors of this my Will. 
IN WITNESS whereof I the said J Tre- 
falda hone Wamieuee tat zg Dept and coal the 
and first above written. 
aay 7 * *Jacon Laren 
“¢Signed sealed published and declared 
the above-named Jacob Trefalden as and for h 
last Will and Testament in the mee of us 
who at his request and in his presence have sub- 
scribed our Names as Witnesses thereunto. 
“<* Signed. “**Narnanre, Morrar. 
** ALexanper Liorp.’” 
Mr. Beavington laid down the will, and took 
off his glasses. ‘The brothers sat staring at him 
like men of stone. William Trefalden was the 


dispute this will,” he said, looking 
ver ae bat king in rm lo toe “Tt 


“Itisa unnatural, infamous swindle,” 
stammered Mr. Fred, starting from his seat, and 
shaking his clenched fist at the open document. 
“If I had known what a cursed old fool—” 

“ Hash, Sir, hush, I entreat,” interposed the 
lawyer. ‘* Let us the dead.” 

“ Zounds! Mr. Beavington, we'll respect the 
dead,” said Captain Trefalden, bringing his 
hand down heavily upon the table; ‘but I'll 
be hanged if we'll respect the deed! If it costs 
me every penny of the paltry five thousand, I'll 
fight this matter out, and hav: jastice.” 

‘* Patience, brother Jacob—patience, brother 
Fred,” said the youngest Trefalden. ‘I tell you 
both the will is illegal.” 

“How so, Sir?” asked the lawyer, briskly. 
“ How 80?” 

“« By the Mortmain Act passed but a few years 
since—” 

‘*In seventeen hundred and thirty-six, statute 
nine of his present Majesty King George the 
Second,” interposed Mr. Beavington. 

‘which permits no money or land to be 
given in trust for the benefit of any charitable 
uses whatever.” 

The lawyer nodded approvingly. 

“* Very true, very true, very well remembered, 
Mr. will,” he said, rubbing his hands; ‘‘but you 
forget one thing.” 

“ What do I forget?” 

“That ‘a citizen of London may, by the cus- 
tom of London, devise Land situate in London 
in Mortmain, but he can not devise Land out of 
the city in Mortmain ;’ and for that quotation I 
can give you chapter and verse, Mr. Will.” 

Mr. Will put his hand to his head with a 
smothered groan. 

“Then, by Heavens!” said he, tremulously, 
“tis all over.” 

It was all over, indeed. Mr. Fred had spoken 
truly of the pride which Jacob Trefalden took 
in his fortune. Great as it was, he resolved to 
build it yet higher, and sink its foundations yet 
more broadly and —- To leave a colossal 
inheritance to an un heir, and to found 
a charity which should perpetuate his name 
through all time, were the two ng nearest 
and dearest to that old man’s He had 
brooded over them, matured them, exulted in 
them secretly for many a past . The mar- 
riage of Captain Trefalden in November, 1759, 
only hastened matters, and legalized a 
conclusion. Well was it for Jacob Trefalden’s 
sons that his fortune amounted to that odd 
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there, 
donee Spain Ser an hin 
grenive Regal during the 

years that went the spring-time of 
1760 and that years after. 
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revanche, if, when we remember some of those 
errors, we can not help a blush, our hearts beat 
when we think of the works of love and charity, 
the triumphs of science, the heroes and victories 
which that century brought forth, We lost 
America, it is trae; but we won Gibraltar, and 
we colonized Australia. We fought the French 
on almost every sea and shore upon the map, 
except, thank ! our own. We abolished 
slavery in our colonies. We established the lib- 
erty of the We lit our great city from 
end to end with a light only second to that of 
day. We originated a system of rey at 
twelve miles the hour, which was unrivaled in 
Europe ; and we superseded it by casting a net- 
work of iron roads all over the face of the coun- 
try, along which the traveler has been known 
to fly at the rate of a mile a minute. Truly a 
marvelous century! perhaps the most marvelous 
which the world has ever known, since that from 

which all our years are dated! 
And during the whole of this time the Tre- 
falden legacy was fattening at interest, assuming 
i doubling, trebling, quad- 


term may be applied 
One branch of it had become extinct. Of the 
other two branches only three resentatives 
remained. We must pause to consider how these 
things came to but only for a few moments ; 
for of all the ena then bas ever been cultivated 
by man the genealogical tree is the dryest. It 
is one, we may be sure, that had no place in the 
garden of Eden. Its root is in the grave; its 
produce mere Dead Sea fruit—apples of dust 
and ashes. 


The extinct branch of the Trefaldens was that 
which began and ended in Mr. Fred. That or- 
nament to society met his death in a tavern row 
about eighteen months after the reading of the 
will, He had in the mean while spent the whole 
of his five thousand pounds, ruined his tailor, 
and brought an honest eating-house keeper to 
the verge of bankruptey. He also died in debt to 
the amount of seven thousand pounds ; though, 
as Mr. Horace Walpole was heard to say, that 
was a large credit to his memory. 

William, the youngest of the brothers, after a 
cautious examination of his prospects from every 
point of view, to carry on, at least, a 

rt of the business. To this end he entered 
into partnership with his late father’s managing 
clerk, -n invaluable person, who had been in 
old Jacob's confidence for more than thirty 

and now that his employer was dead 
was thought to know mure about indigo than 
any other man in London. He had also a snug 
sum in the Funds, and an only daughter, who 
kept house for him at Islington. When Mr. 
Will had ascertained the precise value of this 
young lady's attractions, he | owe a second 
partnership, was accepted, and married her. The 
fruit of this marriage was a son named Charles, 
born in 1770, who became in time his father’s 
rtner and successor, and in whose hands the 
old Trefalden house flourished bravely. This 
Charles, marrying late in life, took to wife the 
‘second daughter of a rich East Indiq Director, 
with twelve thousand pounds for her fortune. 
She brought him four sons, the eldest of whom, 
Edward, born in 1815, was destined to indigo 
from his cradle. The second and third died in 
childhood, and the youngest, named William, 
after his grandfather, was born in 1822, and 
educated for the law. 

The father of these young men died suddenly 
in 1844, just as old Jacob Trefalden had died 
more than eighty years before. He was suc- 
ceeded in Basinghall Street by his eldest son. 
The new principal was, however, a stout, apa- 
thetic bachelor of self-indulgent habits, languid 
circulation, and indolent physique—a 


Gro Ueataant cauety GONE ellibenie te 
the Canton Grisons. He was entitled to a seat 
PS tementaaere 
emn half-yearly civilities with the stiff-s old Re- 
ee ae ae But 

was not for these advantages that > valued 
Oe eS Se He loved 
ease, and liberty, the air. He loved 
the simple, pastoral, life of the people. 
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So the good soldier framed his commission, hung 
up his sword to rust over the dining-room chim- 
ney-piece, and planted and drained, sowed and 
reaped, shot an occasional chamois, and settled 
down for life as a Swiss country gentleman. 
Living thus, with the wife of his choke, and en- 
joying the society of a few kindly neighbors, he 
became the happy father of a son and two daugh- 
ters, between = she, at his death, he divided his 
little fortune, share and share alike, according 
to his own simple notions of justice and love. 
The daughters married and settled far away, the 
one in Italy, the other on the borders of Ger- 
many. The son, who was called Henry, and 
born in 1762, inherited his third of the patri- 
mony, became a farmer, and married at twenty 
years of age. He was necessarily a much poor- 
er man than bis father. Two-thirds of the best 
land had been sold to pay off his sisters’ shares 
in the property; bat he kept the old chateau 
(though he dwelt in only a corner of it), and 
was none the less respected by his neighbors. 
Here he lived frugally and industriously, often 
driving his own plow and branding his own 
sheep; and here 7 brought up his two sons, 
Saxon and Martin, the first of whom was born 
in 1783, and the second in 1786. They were 
all the family he reared. Other children were 
born to him from time to time, and played about 
his hearth, and gladdened the half-deserted little 
chiteau with their baby laughter; but they all 
died in earliest infancy, and the violets grew 
thickly over their little graves in the church- 
yard on the hill. 

Now Henry Trefalden knew right well that 

one of these boys, or a descendant of one of 
these boys, must inherit the great legacy by-and- 
by. He knew, too, that it was his duty to fit 
hem for that gigantic trust as well as his poor 
means would allow, and he devoted himself to 
the task with a love and courage that never 
wearied. To make them honest, moderate, 
charitable, and self-denying; to teach them 
(theoretically) the true uses of wealth; to in- 
struct them thoroughly in the history and laws 
of —— to bring them up, if possible, with 
English sympathies ; to keep their English ac- 
cent pure; to train them in the fear of God, the 
love of knowledge, and the desire of excellence 
—this was H. Trefalden’s lifeong task, and 
he fulfilled it nobly. 

His boys throve alike in body and in mind. 
They were both fine fellows; brave, simple, and 
true. Neither of them would have told a lie to 
save his life. Saxon was fair, as a Saxon should 
be. Martin was dark-eyed and olive-skinned 
like his mother. Saxon was the more active 
and athletio; Martin the more studious. As 
they grew oldet Saxon became an expert mount- 
aiueer, rifie-shot, and chamois-hunter; Martin 
declared bis wish to enter the Lutheran church. 
So the elder brother staid at home, plowing and 
planting, sowing and yeaping, shooting and fish- 
ing like his father ‘ad anaes before him ; 
and the younger trudged away one morning 
with his Alpen-stock in his hand, and his wallet 
on his back, bound for Geneva. 

Time went on. Henry ‘Trefalden died ; young 
Saxon became the head of the family ; and Mar- 
tin returned from the University to accept a 
curacy distant about eight miles from home. 
By-and-by the good old priest, who had been 
the boys’ schoolmaster long years before, also 
passed away; and Martin became pastor in his 
native place. The brothers now lived with their 
mother in the dilapidated chateau, fulfilling each 
his little round of duties, and desiring nothing 
beyond them. They were very happy. ‘That 
quiet valley was their world. Those Alps 
bounded their desires. They knew there 
was a great legacy accumulating in England, 
which might fall to Saxon's share some day if 
he lived long enongh; but the time was so far 
distant, and the whole story seemed so dim and 
fabulous, that unless to laugh over it together in 
the evening, when they sat smoking their long 
aa under the trellised vines, the 

never thought or spoke of the wealth 
which might yet be theirs. Thus more time 
went on, and old Madame Trefalden died, and 
the bachelor brothers were left alone in the little 
gray chateau. It was now 1830. In thirty more 
years the great legacy would fall due, and which 
of them might then be living to inherit it? Sax- 
on was already a florid bald-headed mountaineer 
of forty-seven ; Martin, a gray-haired priest of 
forty-four. What was to be done? 

Sitting by their own warm hearth one bleak 
winter's evening, the two old bachelors took 
these ions into grave consideration. On 
the between them lay a faded parchment 


male of the elaest son of my : 
thou'rt the eldest son of the eldest son, and I am 


not thy direct male heir. I am only thy younger 
brother.” 

“That's true,” replied Saxon. “ It seems 
read both nian ’ 4 

“All law matters seem to read both ways, 
Sax,” said the priest, “‘and are intended to 
read both ways, ‘tis my belicf, for the confusion 
of the world. But why puzzle ourselves about 
the will at all? We can only understand the 
plain fact that thou art the direct heir, and that 


the fortune mast be thine, thirty years hence, if 
thou'rt alive to claim it.” . 
Saxon shrugged his broad shoulders, end tit 


his pipe with a fragment of blazing pine-wood 
picked from the fire. , 

“Pish! at seventy-seven years of age, if 1 om 
alive!” he exclaimed. ‘‘Of what good wou 
it be to me?” 

Martin made no reply, and they were bi) 
silent for several minutes. Then the past 
stole a furtive glance at his brother, coughe:|, 
stared steadily at the fire, and «nid, 

** There is but one course for it, Sax. Thou 
must marry.” 

“Marry!” echoed the stout farmer, all 
aghast. 

The pastor nodded. 

““Marry? At my time of life? At forty-sev— 
No, thank you, brother. Not if I know it.” 

**Our poor father always desired ix,” said 
Martin. 

Saxon took no notice. 

* And it is in some sense thy duty to provide 
an heir to this fortune whick—” 

“The fortune be— J beg thy pardon, Mar- 
tin; but what can it matier to thee or me what 

of the fortune after we are both dead 
and gone? It would go to found charitics, end 
do good somehow and somewhers. "Twould be 
in better hands than mine, I'll engage.” 

“*T am not so sure of that,” replied the pastor. 
“Public charities do not always do as much 
good as private ones. Besides, | should like to 
think that a portion of that great sum might be 
devoted hereafter to the benefit of our poor breth. 
ren in Switzerland. 1 should like to think thas 
by-and-by there might be a good road made bo- 
tween Tamins and Flims; and that the poor 
herdsmen at Altfelden might have a chapel of 
their own, instead of toiling hither eight long 
miles every Sabbath; and that a bridge might 
be built over the Hinter Rhine down by Orten- 
stein, where poor Riith’s children were drowned 
last winter when crossing by the ferry.” 

Saxon smoked on in silence. 

* All this might be done, and more,” added 
the pastor, ‘if thou wouldst marry, and bring 
up a son to inherit the fortune.” 

“Humph!”" ejaculated the farmer, looking 
very grim. 

“ Besides,” said Martin, timidly, “we want 
a woman in the house.” 

‘What for?” growled Saxon. 

“To keep us tidy and civilized,” replied the 
pastor. ‘* Things were very different, Sax, when 
our dear mother was with us. The house docs 
not look like the same place.” 

* There's old Litech,” muttered Saxon. “He 
does as well as any woman. He cooks, makes 
bread—”" 

“* Cooks ?” remonstrated the younger brother. 
“Why, the kid to-day was nearly raw, and the 
mutton yesterday was baked to a cinder.” 

The honest farmer stroked his beard, and 
sighed. He could not contradict that stubborn 
statement. Martin saw his advantage, and fol- 
lowed it up. 

“There is but one remedy,” he eaid, “and 
thet a plain one. As I! told thee befure, Sax, 
thon must marry. “Tis thy doty.” 

“ Whom can I marry ?” faltered Saxon, dole- 


ly. 

Well, I've thought of that, tor,” rejoined 
the pastor, in an encouraging tone. “There's 
the eldest daughter of our neighboi Clauss. 
She is a good, prudent, housewifely maiden, and 
would suit thee exactly.” 

The elder brother made a wry face. 

“ She's thirty-five, if she’s an hour,” said he, 
“and no beanty.” 

“Brother Saxon,” replied the pastor, “IT am 
ashamed of thee, What does a sensible man of 
seven-and-forty want of youth and beauty in a 
wife? Besides, Mariv @lauss is only thirty-two, 
I made particular inquiry about her age this 
morning.” 

** Why not marry her yourself, Martin ?" said 
the farmer. “I'm sure thet would do quite as 
well.” 

“* My dear Saxon, only look again at the will, 
and observe that it is the direct heir male of the 
eldest son of the eldest son—” 

Saxon Trefalden pitched his pipe inte the fire, 
and sprang to his feet with an exclamation that 
nded very like an oath. 

“Enough, brother, enough!” he interrupted. 
no more—pnut the will away--I'll go down 

the Bergthal] to-morrow, and ask her.” 

And s0 Saxon Trefalden put on bis Sunday 

coat the following morning, and went forth Jike 

a lamb to the sacrifice. 

“ Perhaps she'll refase me,” thought he, as he 
at Farmer Clanse’s door and caught a 
of the fair Maric at an apper casement. 
that inexorable virgin did nothing of the 
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ill-cooked dinners after that 
taken place, The old house 
cleanliness, and the = 
Phanix of prudence * 
iormed every thing—in- 
brothers themselves. Fhe 
condemned old Carlo to 
stringent by-laws on the enb- 
changed the hoor of exc) meal, 
made them b\') misereil» Wert 
was childless. Thi+ wee their bit or- 
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VIEW OF A PORTION OF 10m STREET, OPPOSITE FORD'S THEATRE, 





pipes, their peace, and their liberty for nothing. Matters went on thus for seven years, and 
Poor Martin always looked very guilty if any | then, to the amazement of the village and the 
allusion happened to be made to this subject. delight of the brothers, Madame Marie made 
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SECRETARY SEWARD'S ATTEMPTED ASSASSINATION, Arzu. 14, 1865—THE ASSASSIN TURNING UPON 
Mz, FREDERICK SEWARD AT THE DOOR OF THE SICK-ROOM. 


her husband the happy father of a fine boy. | and they christened him Saxon; and the bells 
Such a glorious baby was never seen. He had | were rung; and the heir to the great fortune 
fair hair and blue eyes, and his father’s nose; | was born at last! 


PRESIDENT LINCOLN’S FUNERAL—THE CATAFALQUE USED IN THE PROCESSION IN NEWYORK CIiy, 
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Do wor Waste yrour Mowery buying any of the 
numerous worthless articles called Gop Pens, 
have fooded the market for the last few 

when at lower prices you can get pens which 

owl-dyed to be the best in THE Worvp. 

Avoid the shameless Upstarts, whose lack of 
brains compels them to attempt Iurrarion, even to 
t' advertisement. Tf you want the full value of 


your money, call on A. Morton, 25 Maiden Lane, 
New York, or inclose stamp for circular. 






ADVERTISEMENTS. 
FAIRY ALBUMS. 


For holding 46 Pictures, $125; 80 Pictures,$150. Trade 
cupplied. Mocks, Vietures, Albums, ete, Send stamp for 
matamot) catalogues, W. 1. Wemyss, 575 Broadway, N.Y. 





J. WILKES BOOTH. 
Photographs, % cts. W. C. Wemyss, 575 roadway, N.Y. 


PLAYING CARDS. 


The American Card Company’s 
New Union Playing Cards, 
National Emblems. 


They are the pretii st card made, and suit the popular 
ides, The suits are Fsenes, Sarecns, “Tans, and FLags. 
CoLowes in place of King, Govpsss oF Lisgrty for Queen, 
and Mason for Jack. 

\il the games can be played as readily as with cards 
lh aring for-ign emtiema, Each pack is put up in an ele- 
& card-case, ood then in dozen boxes for the trade. 

in otder that ali dealers a. have an opportunity to 

~e cards, a sampte box of tweive packs will be sent, 
yd, on receipt of Five Dollars. Address 
AMERICA’! CARD COMPANY, 
No. 14 Chambers Street, New York. 


Great Clo Sale!! 
enh WORTH of Watches, Chains, and Fine 
Hv 000. rvcny, all to be sold for ON: DOLLAR 
exch, without regurd to value, aad not to be paid for un- 
til you know whay vou are to get. Send 20 cents fora 
Cortifieste, whieh will inform you what you can have for 
$1 Then it is at your option to send the dollar and take 











the article or no Purchasers may thue obtain a Gold 
Weteh, Dinmeond Ring, or any Set of Jewelry on our list 
for One I rT, aud in no case can they get /rss than a 
Dotlar’s worth, as there are no blanks. Six Certificates 
will be vent for $I, Thirteen for $2, Thirty-five for $5, 
Ove \vndred for $12. Great inducements offered tho-e 
who eet ss Agents. Catalogues containing full lists and 
porticulars mailed free. Address 


JEWELERS ASSOCIATION, 
- : 285 River Street, Troy, N. Y 


Whiskers! Mustaches!!—The celebrated HIM- 
ALAYA CoMPOUND is warranted to produce a full set 
of ‘Vilekore in twe weeks. An English patent article, 
which Cees no injury to the skin. Sent, post paid, for 
|. Address Dr. 1. DE FORREST, Albany, New York. 


a 


Five Anatomical Engravinge. 
Has Informartion never before published. 
By an Experienced Nurse and Female Physician. 
Sent free in a Sealed Envelope for Ten Cente. 
Address MUS DR. KEWLER, Brooklyn P. O., N. Y. 


ALL ARTICLES FOR SOLDIERS 
At Baltimore, Washington, and all places occupied by 
Unicn troops, should be sent by HARNDEN'S EXPRESS, 


ever 12 











ed \! wholesale prices, sent by mail, poet paid, on receipt 
the: price, 
1000 Paff letter envelopes, extra thick. . 
SU white note envelopes, double thick 
One ream ouper thick note paper........ 
One bex (25) new strle Magenta envelope 
One ream very thick first-class mote...... +e 
1000 Canery color letter envelopes. ..........- 
Samples cent if requested. 
G. & HASKINS & CO., *tationers and Envelope Manu- 
facturers, 36 eckman Street, New York. 








KE. @ H. T. ANTHONY & CO 
Manufacturers of Materials 


60; BROADWAY, N. ¥ 

bee addition to ous mato beeiness of JGRAPHIC Ma. 
ETERO: COPES & STEREOSC-PIC VIEWS, 

M J 

Of these we have a8 jv.ense ascortment, inelading War Scene! 
Pmericaa and Foreign Cites and Lands apes, Groups, Statuary 
Ote., ete. Alec, Rewolving Ste fow public or private ex. 
Dibkion. Our Catalogue wil be sent to any address on receipt 
ef Siam p. 


0G RAPHT 
7 were the fires te i apt ny ap s J mited States, 
and we meaufsrture imnwnase quantitics in grea! , rang 
tag in price frou. 50 cents to h. Our ALBUMS bare the 


OorCat 
enbjocts \o which addi 
Sentis of 


10 Major Generaia, 
Mw Brig. Generals, 


being made) of Por- 
about 


= twroty- eve per cent. of the amount with thelr order. 
BD the pres aad quelit 

Sol:liers’ Pocket Albums for 18 Pictures, 75 cents. 
BH Metaree, $1 00, 





® O’'DOR! O’DOR! 


DR. BRIGGS'S 
GOLDEN O’DOR 


Wl fores a beautiful set of whiskers or mustache on the 
erroothest face from five to eight weeks, witho stain or 
injury te the skin, or hair on bald head in eight weeks 
{AWD »O MUMBOG) I reeeive recommendations most ev- 
ery day frum: persous tha: have used it and found it gen- 
uine. Testimonials ci thousands. I will send Dr. Briggs’s 
Golden O'Dor by mali, sealed and post paid, $1 25 (War- 
rated). Send orders to DR. C. BRIGGS, 
Drawer 6308, Chicago, 0. 


YOUNG MAN, 
Wowul4 you @port « flue beard or mustache? If so, use 
he Proseian Compound, the Dr. 
re Ville of Peri Warranted to force a heavy growth 
f ho r upon the smoothest face in six weeks without stain 
cr injury to the skio. Sent, post-paid, to any address on 
receipt @ $1. Address 


& & CHASE, 
P 0, Drawer 850, Coboes, N. ¥, 














ig PRICE REDUCED TO SEVENTY-FIVE CENTS. #3 


i) 


= Without ex 
Safest, 


GAS FIXTURES, LaMPS, CHANDELIERS, &c., &e., 
9, 11, 18, 15, and 17 Mercer St., New York, 


The Convex Reflector Lantern. 
TY For burning Kerosene or Coal Oil without Chimney. 
2 Patented in America and Burope. 


the Cheapest, Most Convenient, 
very best HAND LANTERN in ase. 


j Price 75 cts. SOLD BY THE TRADE GENERALLY. 
It gives a pure white light WITHOUT CHIMNEY. 
It stands QUICK MOTIONS in ang direction. 
i—~<s The flame is regulated FROM THE OUTSIDE 

Address ARCHER & PANCOAST, 
Manufacturers of 





PORTABLE 
PRINTING OFFICES 


For M-rchants, Druggicts, H small Job Print- 
ers, &c. Address ADAMS PR ©O., 26 Ann St., New 
York. Specimen Sheets of Type, Cuts, &c,, Six Cents, 

Weston’s Metallic Artificial Legs.—Light- 
est, cheapest, most durable, and most natur@ever invent- 
ed. Price $75 to $100. Send for a 

J. W. WESTON, 491 Broadway, N. Y. 


1 ANGENHEIM’S IMPROVED MAGIC LANTERN 











ARCANA WATCH. 
An Elegant Novelty in Watches, 


The cases of this watch are an en new invention, 
composed of six different metals rolled pee 
aud plauished, producing an exact imitation of rat 
gold, called Arcana, which will always keep its color. 
‘They are 98 beautiful and durable as solid gold, and are 
th the cost. The case is ully de- 
siga. d, with panel and shield for name, with patent push- 
pin, aud engraved in the exact style of the celebrated 


Gold Hunting Levers, and are really and desira- 
ble, and so exact ap imitation of as to defy detection. 
Tie movement is mani well-known St. 


ed, having engraved pallets, 
ing regulator, with gold balance, and the im: 
jeweled action, wits line dial, and skeleton hands, a: 


y 
Jimer Watch Compa.y of Europe, and are 
fancy 


i 
i 


: 
H 
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i 
HE 


case for $25. Will readily sell for three times their cost. 
We are the sole agents for this watch in the United States, 
and none are genuine which do not bear our trade-mark. 
Address DEVAUGH & CO., Importers, 
. 15 Maiden Lane, New York. 





GREAT PRIZE DISTRIBUTION 


NEW YORE GIPT ASSOCIATION, 
599 Broadway, New York. fan 


12 Elegant Rosew'd Pianos, worth from $250 00 to 500 00 
ood Cases 


150 Music Boxes .......0.0scscsesssess 15 00to 4500 
100 Silver Revolving Patent Castors.... 1500to 4000 
100 Silver Fruit and Cake Waskets ..... 15 00to 35.00 

Sets of Silver Tea and Table Spoons 15 00to 8000 
100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches. ....... to 150 00 
150 Diamond Rings............sceseee 00 to 200 00 
200 Gold Watches .........ccceccecess 60 00 to 100 00 
800 Ladies’ Liold Watches ...........+ 60 00to 55 00 
500 Silver Watches...........++e+005 %HOOto 5000 


Diamond pins, brooches, and ear-drops, ladies’ sets, 
brooch and ear-drops, gold and coral, jet and gold, Fleren- 
tine Mosaic, jet, lava, and cameo sleeve-buttons, sets of 
studs, vest and neck chains, plain and chased gold rings, 








nUrtte 
i 
aia 
Hit 
Hpi 
ge lees! 
7 ua 
pepedgeei 





gents 
. All letters should be 
T. BENTON & CO., Box 5567 Post-Office, N. Y. 





Army*and Memorial Badges. 


B. T. HAYWARD, 208 Broadway. 








J. H. Winslow & Co. 


THE GREATEST OPPORTUNITY EVER OFFERED 
TO SECURE GOOD JEWELRY AT 
LOW PRICES. 


. 100,000 
SETS OF JEWELRY, GOLD 
LOCKETS, RINGS, GENTS 
PINS, SLEEVE BUTTONS, STUDS, ETU., 


Worth $500,000, 


To be sold for ONE DOLLAR each, without reyard to 





WE MOURN 


THE 
NATION’S LOSS. 
ss 
ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 
April 15, 1865. 


This beautiful badge, printed on white satin, draped in 
mourning, with splendid gils pin attached «with Haass), 





will be sent by mail, age paid, for 50 cents. 
the 100, postpaid, Badges without pins, $12 50 per 
100. Address B. Ww TCH 





oO YOU WANT LUXURIANT 
WHISKERS OR MUSTACHES ?—My Unguent will 
force them to grow heavily in six weeks (upon the smooth- 
est face) without stain or injury to the skin. Price $1— 
sent by mail, post free, to any address, on receipt of an or- 
der. R. G. GRAHAM, No. 109 Nassau Street, N. Y. 





THE ASSASSIN. Cari Photographs of J. 
Wilkes Booth, the assassin (taken from life by Fredericks), 
sent postpaid for 25 cents; 6 for $1; $1 75 

Address CHAS. SEYMOUR, H 


Attention, 


CLARE'S ONGUENT.—A 


N.Y. 


Company ! 





purchase. Price $1. 
Sent, sealed and post-paid, to any address, on receipt of the 
money. Address 


A. C. CLARK, 
P. O. Drawer 118, Albany, N. Y. 


FREE TO ALL. 


Citizens, Soldiers, Everybody, should send their 


api mative 0 tea Paes eee bas cee ae 
SEnT GRasis. 











preparation, Color will not fade or wash out. Only 50 
e-nts a box. Mailed to ative, Se Te conte, by 6. 
& UPHAM, 2% South Highth Strece, ladelpbia, Pa. 


SHULTS’ CURLIQUE. + urling the Hair. 
Price by maii $1. Warran De ™ 














C. P, SHULTS, Troy, N. Y. 
$1. WHISKERS. $1. 
For One Dollar I will send, sealed and 
“Grecian » highly perfumed, witch {wares 
to foree a heavy growth of hair w the smoothest face 
in five weeks, or upon bald heads eight weeks, without 
stain or injury skin. Entire satisfaction gi or 
money mailed free. Ad- 
dress E. L. SANFORD, Lapsingburg, N. Y. 
The Brazilian Hair Curler. 
Po. ee on 
Bent, post-paid, on resdpiel $i é0. Ades 

CHASE, Cohoes, N. Y. 
warranted to produce a ful! set 


money refunded. Sent 
paid, for 50 cents. Address C, F. SHULTS, Troy, NY. 








your address on a paid envelope for return. 
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It imparts a cheerfulness to the 
liancy to the complexion. 

To travelers, especially, it fe of inestimable value, and 
should be provided as a medicine for every journ~y ia 
which the water is likely to vary in quality tendency. 

Persons residing in any part of the country may adopt it 
= the utmost confidence as a timely, restora- 

ve. 


PRICES: : 

TEN Dotiars Pex Borris contamina One Galion, 

Taxes Do.tars per Worries (FULL Quart). 

Two Douiars rex Borrie (FULL Pov). 

One Dottaz Pee Borrie (Foun Hatr-Povt). 

One quart bottle, two pint botues, or four haif-pint bot 
tles sent free by express on receipt of price. For sale ev- 
ery where. One ounce sample bottle mailed free on re 
ceipt of 30 cents postage. 

I have donated $150 worth of the above article to the 
“* Northwestern Saritary Commission and Soldiers’ Home 
Fair,” which opens Le J 30th, to be sold for the benefit of 
the Soldiers. B. T. BABBITT, Sole Agent, 

Nos. 64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72, and 74 Washington 
Street, New York. 


AGENTS, COME and EXAMINE 


An Invention urgently needed by every body, or samples 
sent free by maii for cans whieh audio ae be onaly’ by 
R. L, WOLCOTT, No. 170 Chatham Square, N. Y. 


ALBUMS FOR EVERY BODY. 
- THE CHEAPEST anv BUST 
i 4a ALBUMS, 24 Pictures, 


phen ag Albums of al! de- 


great success to heighten their color and beauty. 
disposition, 











Cc. HUGHES, 
ALBUM MANUFACTURER, 
102 Centre St., New York. 

Photograph cards of President Lincoln, 10 cents each. 

‘HILDREN’S FINE CARRIAGES. 

L. TIBBALS, 510 Broadway, New York. _ 
OLD PENS retailing at wholesale prices. Pens, ic. 
to $2; im silver ext. cases, $1 to sent by mail. 
Send stamp for circular, GEO. F. HAWKES, Manufsc- 
turer, 64} a Street, New York. Also Fountain Peo. 
Look e ce, Boys ! “My Golden . Com nd will 
force a beautiful set ot ae nf to grow on the smoothest 








face in 21 days, or money refunded in case. Price 
One Dollar, or Fy for Two Dollars, by mail. Ad- 
N. 


dress Dn. k RAN , Calhoun, Minois. 





» only 19 cts. each. Catalogues 
LINSON, Publisher, 221 Washington St., Boston, Mass. 


"The West Indian Hair Curler.” 
straight and stiff bair, on 
ive curls, Sent to any address on r ceipt of $1 maa. 
drees 


Trepared at my chemiée! laboratory, \.Y. city. 
me at my E. Stockton on, Jersey Clty, N. 3. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New Yorx, 
Have just Published: 

THE HISTORY OF JULIUS CAZSAR. By His Im 
riat Napoumon Hl. Voi I. Svo. Cloth, $4 
the Volume, 
Purchasers 





to 
may be had 
extra charge.) 


CIURISTIAN'S MISTAKE. A Novel. By Mies MULOOK, 
Author of “John Halifax, Gentleman.” 12mo, Clot!, 
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U.S.7-80 LOAN. 


By authority of the Secretary of the Treasury, the on- 
dersigned has assumed the General Subscription Agency 
for the sale of United States Treasury Notes, bearing sev- 
en and three-tenths per cent. interest, per annum, kuown 


~ ‘Seven-Thirty Loan. 


These Notes are issued under date of June 15th, 1865, and 
are payable three years from that time, in currency, or 
are convertible at the option of the holder into 


U. 8. 6-20 SIX PER CENT. 
GOLD-BEARING BONDS. 


These bonds are worth a premium which increases the 
actual profits on the 7-30 loan, and its exemption from 
State and Municipal taxation adds from one to three per 
cent, more, according to the rate levied on other property. 
The interest is payable in currency semi-annually by cou- 





pons attached to each note, which may be cut off and sold 

to any bank or banker. 

The interest amounts to 

One Cent per Day ona $50 Note. 
Two Cents “ = $100 “ 
T “ “ “ $500 


“ 

20 “ “ “ $1000 “ 
1 Dollar vad “ 965000 “ 

Notes of all the denominations named will be promptly 

furnished upon receipt of subscriptions, and the notes for- 

warded at once, The interest to 15th June next will be 

paid in advance. This is 


THE ONLY LOAN IN MARKET 
pow offered by the Government, and it is confidently ex- 
pected that its superior advantages will make it the 


GREAT P(PULAR LOAN OF THE PEOPLE. 

Less than 300,000,000 of the Loan authorized by the 
last Congress are now on the market, This amount, at 
the rate at which it is being absorbed, will all be sub- 
scribed for within four months, when the noter will un- 
doubtedly command a premium, as has uniformly been 
the case on closing the subscriptions to other Loans. 

In order that citizens of every town and section of the 
eountry may be afforded facilities for taking the Loan, 
the National Banks, State Banka, and Private Bankers 
throughout the country have generally agreed to receive 
subscriptions at par. Sabscribers will select their own 
agents, in whom they have confidence, and who only are 
to be responsible for the delivery of the notes for which 
they receive orders. 

JAY COOKE, 


Sunsoniption Agent, Philadelphia, 
March 25, 1865. 


Brandreth’s Pills. 
The Brandreth Pills reduce, lessen, and expel the prin- 
ciple of Disease; and in proportion as they affect this 
great object they increase the principle of Life. Dr. Lall 
says: “ Lrandreth's Pills are a vegetable compound; they 
invigorate, purify, and cleanse the blood; they correct 
and regulate ali tne secretions; and, by purgation, dis- 
charge the whole mass of morbid matter from the body 
without reducing the strength. If one hundred of the 
most enlightened physicians were to unite their individual 
skill, it could scarcely do so much to cure as @ dose or 
Tepeated doses of Brandreth's Pills.” 
BRANDRETH'’S PILLS are sold at 25 cents per box, 
enveloped in full directions. Purchare none unless my 
PRIVATE GOVERNMENT STAMP is on the box. See 
upon it B. BRANDRETH in white letters. 
PRINCIPAL OFFICE, BRANDRETH BUILDING, 

NEW YORK. 

For sale by all respectable dealers in medicines. 


DR GLOVER'S LEVER TRUSS re 
tains 








Elastic 
es, &c. No.4 ANN STREET. Gesetluoked £6 So 


DR. B. C. PERRY, 
DERMATOLOGIST, 


No. 49 Bond Street, New York, 
Treats snecessfully all diseases of the scalp, loss of hair, 





For particulars, inclose stamp “or cirenlar, 
BAKD & BROTHER'S (Established 1645) 


GOLD 


PEN AND PENCIL CASES. 
BARD 








MERWIN & BRAY FIRE-ARMS CO.’S 
Belt and Pocket Size Cartridge 
The Belt 
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WHITE PINE ; 
COMPOUND. 






by 

all the popula: offered for 
seems to have gained favoi like the White Pine 
This medicine was first made as 
and then merely for one individual who was affected with 
an inflammation of the throat. 
pond he SY 
every one using it received a 
however, went without a pame 
when it was called White Pine 
oath § on eee ee 
Some time in 1856 an individual, 
tle for a hard was Dot 
This being tra 

truly 4 
skillful who 
of Wi Pine was one of the 
vided its could be 
articles entering the Compound 
fortune was in tbe Medicine 
Seaman ns Ot one mee 
‘ompound, in most aggrav cases 
eases, including liabetes, prove it 
icine for such ailmenta, A 
now it or recommend 
But the White Pine 
Sfcaceartee ee 
Sins fasion that boar 
moved as if by magic. N 
ed to the where relief in very severe 
ee ey 
ty-four hours. 
‘There is a very natural 
even the leaves or ** needles,” of White Pine, contain 
nent medicinal qualities, The 
of White Pine in treating diseases long 
went of America by Europeans, 
A wash of the steeped in water, is exceedingly 
useful in reducing inflammation and cleansing sores. 
In fine, the virtues of White Pine Bark are known ev 
where, and this, doubtless, is one grand reason why ti« 
SON PRS CGEENS ee to CANNY SNS ES the 
rst. 
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plaint, For the three years past I have been very much 
troubled with my throat and lungs, choking up and rairiuy 
od tamnends tight, with bed cnabh after saising bued: 
a ae ee en 
relief. The Spring | was induced to try your White 
Compound, ee Bat to m 
astonishment, had tahen Ooo betiios, axy cough 
Ee eae 
without up and raising so much. I bave 
nearly three and am feeling like a well man, 
1 wouid add, that my father’s family is inclined to con- 
——, my father, mother, and two sister: having died 
From Sreruew Bartvert. 
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+3 ae tee Se Ged of tal yen 
jor a a 7 
Noone omy seynintanems xy ctod 1 wouldbge 
mm. 
pound bave cured me of both the cough and Kidney Com- 
plaints. I would also state that a lady, a neighbor of ours, 
was so badly afflicted with a cough that «he sat up only 
Se ee Ee ae 
od pe fe She took only one bot- 
tle of your Compound, and is cured her. Bhe & 
well now as ever she was, 





GREAT SALE of 
WATCHES, CHAINS, DIAMOND RINGS, &C. 
One Million Dollars’ W orth! 


TO BE DISPOSED OF AT 
ONE DOLLAR BACH! 
Without regard to value!! Not to be 
paid for until you know what 
you are to receive!!! 
SPLENDID LIST OF ARTICLES! 
All to be sold at One Dollar Bach!! 


o8eeete seeesetele 


e~ 
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pad 


Opal, and other stones,.......... 7-4 
10,000 Goid Pens, Silver | xtension-Holders 
and Pence 


SB SSErSeESaew FaSean oF 


10,000 Gold Pens and Gold-Mounted Holiers 6° 10 
5,000 Gold Pens and Gold bxtensivu-Holders 15% %& 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt and Jet Buckles......... 6% 1 
5,000 Ladies’ Gilt aud Jet Mair ure and 5“ ww 
ARRANDALE & OU., Manufacturers’ Agents, No. 167 
Brosawnay, New York, announce that all of the above list 
of goods will be sold for me Dollar Kach. 
In consequence of the great stagnation of trade in the 





dred for 


What the “Press” say of us. 
Gugat Girt DisTulnUT On.--A rare opportunity is of- 
fered tor obtaining watches, 








very respectable and worthy of couti 
vA recommend our to read thear advettire- 

ment.—N. ¥. silion, be 
Arrandale & Uo.’ the advant 


the Certificate. a will be «cen from our advertising oul- 
umas. Gentlemen com also be thus engaged.—J. Y. 


Sunday Meru yy 
In pe pot hect J th reader will find an advertisement 


of Arrandole & ©». 
and silverware in pryment of that 


agency, to this 
tion, and wit he-itation we ean state each 
all of the articles worth treble tne amount of cost to 
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4 whole stock of imported Watches, being of neh aod 
Be ere now offered at reduded prices, 
Watches at Wholesale rates — 


Ax Evzoawr W70u ic Fine Gold Pla 
hy , ted Double Ca-es 


~1 





in running order, with Key, 
ond a Gent's Haxpsome Vee? Onarx 
and « beautifal Mixtaron: Gown Locgrr, to mateh, with 
Double Cases, Box, and Giase for Two Likeneases. Sent 
by mail to any part of the army or courtry for only $20, 
A Neat Sitver Waron, especially adapted for army 
use, in Heavy Double Cares, Snail Blan, aeme ae the 
above, with » Case, ete, complete, and Gent's ire 
Chain, Engraved Dowdle Case Locket, ee. Bent by mall 
to apy part of the army or country for only g& 
The lmperial Watch, 
Containing a Kare and Wonderful Combination of Me 
chimen bfvein ——— within ite cases and attacked 
’ inery a beautiful sod correct working Tamm 
MO BTER, OM accurately odjued Mariners Compass io 
» ade oe fp Dial, and a Reliable Calendar, indi. 
— month, week, ete. in Case, rendering this 
Ww & perfect Stoam, Nast, aod Time ixvpwaton The 
beautiful machinery of this valuable Wateh ie encased la 


Finely F intshed Dowwis Howrixs, Magic Spring 1) Line 
Cases (the outer cases being of fine 16-Carnt |, (aner 
cases of Solid Gold Compooste,, Kichly E graved Top and 


Bottom, with Panel for Nome, and Fancy Pash Spricg 
G. nuine Improved Jeusled Action, We £. Totus 
movements, Polished Cap, Self-acting Cll ma) lial. 
ance Independent Actions, Fine White Dials Pollele ¢ Seon 
Cut Hands, and te an Aeoot Sm Qarton of $100 weten, ud 
used by the Roya, Exornrrns aad Oficers of the Pui tic 
Aux, a8 their standard time-keeper. None Genaine un- 
fess bearing cur private trade-mirk Price per elinght ote, 
oan mail, to any pect of the army or country, 
$0. CATELY BROTILERS, Sole importers 

108 Namen St,N.Y. iateblinoed 1604, 


“How 'tis Done.” Whickers in 6 wks Gembi 








exposed. Fortune-telling. Ventrilo n, ee. Z —~ 
secrets, Free for ie. Address ii & Uo. Hihedala NBL 

5 Cents. Richmond is Ours sallup ia Dix 
Malicd (ree ft 





’ Prize Stationery Packets. 


Splendid Steel Bngravings and Photo 
graph Card Pictures. 

We want every where to sell our pools, which 
will pay 800 per cent. profit, and our stationery Packets 
contain good paper apd env ed a fine aseuriment 
of Jewelry. GOLD AND SILVER WATCHES gwen as 
premiums to agente. Circuiar mailed free A mmple 
packet, tug ther with circulars and full particulars to 
agents, sent on receipt of D0 cents 

HASKINS & OO., S% Beekman &t., New York 





HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR MAY, 1865. 


CowTuwts: 
WASTIOE REVISITED, (Firat Pape.) 

ILiveTRaTiONs.— Night-Seene in the terrae — The 
Silver Mania at Sau f raucisoo.—DLiity Mike. Ls parture 
from Folsom.—Kathber Dusty,—Geid Duwt.—A (eemeral 
Smash.—Old Chartie —Dangerou: Boulder.—_tseepe 19 
the Sierra Nevada._Job.— Payot of Rocks, Lake Taco. — 
Station on the Washoe Kund 
CHILDLESS. 

LYMAN BEECHER. 

ILuoeTRaTions —Lyman Reecher, 1805, aged 98.— 
The Oid Beecher liouse, New Haven. — Lot Benton’ Houw. 
—Yale College, 1708. —Cnetle Ward. — Vest Hamytn 
Charch, -—Beecher’s House at East Hampton — Deecher’s 
House at Litchfield.—.anover Cherveh orton. — Beerh- 
ce at Walnut ilk — Lyman Beecher, 1855, 


HEROIC DEEDS OF HEROW MEN.~Vi THE 
CHANGE OF BASE. a woe — 
ope “Cleilan. Map of the 
gard Beans — K. Lee..—_Batile of Gaines's 
Mill. Batterfield.—A Cavalry Charge.-—! air Oak 
Station,—Savage’s Station.— | dwin Y. Sumad.— ibe ie 

treat, —Destruction of the Train. 

MEADOW 
THE HOUSES WE LIVE LX. 


ARMADALE Wiser Cours. 
Claims of society, 


LLUSTRA’ 
THE UNIVERSITY OF OXPORD, 
OUR MUTUAL FRIEND. By Ouances Drexers, 
Cuarrer V. The Golder ten fails tuto bed Com 
pany. 


Cnarrer VL The Gelden [Durtmen falls fate worse 
VIL. The Friendly Move takes up a strong 


ILLorrRaTions —Trying On for the Doll’e Dress-Mak- 
er. —RKogue Riderhod himeeif again. 
THE OLD LETTER 
MONTHLY RECORD OF CURRENT EVENTS 
LITERARY NOTICES. 
EDITOR'S EASY CHAIR 
EDITOR'S DRAWER 





TERMS 
One Copy forone Year . . 6 1 « « 400 
An Bextra Copy, gratia, for every Club of Vive Sra. 
soni sera, t $4 00 each, or 6 Copies for $90 00. 
Hagren’s Ma@agzing and Harve es W eeK.y¥, together, 
one year, $6 00, 


‘Lhe Publichers will « Umited number of firrt- 
class Advi rtisements for Magazine, at the following 
low rates: one quarter of a page, each Number, $75; ofe 
half, $125; whole $259. clrealathn of Haxpan's 
MaGazine is to be larger than that of avy «iuiiior 
publication in the world. 

HAKPER & BROTHERS, Pustisurns. 


Circulation nearly 100,000, 
HARPER’S WEEKLY, 


TERMS. 

One Copy for One Year. . . . . « » £% 
One Copy for Three Menthe . . «+ « « 169 
And an Extra Copy will te allowed for ewry Club 
ght —— SE ST ed 





Teams to Apventieres...One Dollar per line for in- 
ede, and One Dollar end Fi/y Conte per Vine for out 
side Advertisements each ine). 





HARPER & BROTHE NS, Pomusunes. 
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HARPER'S WEEKLY. _ 

















NULLUS AUT CZISAR. 


Lovrs (an Ambitious Béy). “Ah ha! mon ami! 


I sall make ‘im so big as you!” 





‘Robinson & Ogden, 
BANKERS, 


AND DEALERS IN 


GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
No. 4 Broad Street, 


(Two Doors from Wall,) 
New York. 


Collections made, with quick returns. 

Interest allowed on Deposits subject to Check. 
Orders received for the Purchase or Sale of Stocks. 
Bonds and Gold will receive our PeR30naL attenth 


LAWRENCE, 
BALDWIN 
& CO., 
Bankers and Brokers, 
No. 70 Wall Street, New York. 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES, 
PETROLEUM, 


And all kinds of Stocks, Bonds, &c¢., bought and sold on 
commission at the regular Stock, Petroleum, and Mining 


Boards, 
Interest allowed on deposits, 





ROBINSON & OGDEN, 
Bankers. 


FISK & HATCH. 


Bankers and Dealers in Government 
Securities. 
No. 38 Wall Street, New York. 


Great Imperial Watch. 


See Cately Brothers’ Advertisement on page 287. 
Free to Every Body. 
Souprens, Sarcors, Farmers, Mecuantos, and Every 

Bopy throughout the country will receive, free, by mail, s 
Firct-Class, Intervsting Newsraren, by sending their ad- 


dress to Edisors of *‘ Anwy anp Home Jousnat,” 4) Ann 
treet, New York. 


7 BROOKS PATENT 
wy N L . 


From Commander Cushing (Hero of the Albemarl+): 

** Having carried one with me to sea, I can say that it 
is the most complete and convenient article for the soldier 
or sailor that has ever come under my notice.” 

Price, $¢ 5), sent froe of postage. 

Lb. B. BROUKS & BROTHER, Salem, Mass. 


ee #ELMBOLD’S 
Concentrated Extract Buchu 
I8 THE GREAT DIURETIC, 
HELMBOLD’S 
Concentrated Extract Sarsaparilla 


18 THE GREAT BLOOD PURIFIER. 
Both are prepared acecrding to rules of Pharmacy and 
Chemistry, and are the most active that can be made. 

POLLAK & SON Meer- 

echaum Manutacturere,692 Broadway 

near 4th &t., N. Y., wholesale and re- 

tail at reduced rates. Pipes and Hold- 

era cut to order and repaired. All 
oods warranted genuine. Send stamp 

or Circular. Pipes $6 to $80 each. 


oe like pearis and breath of sweetness secured by 
Caswell, Mack & Uo.’s Formodenta Tooth-Paste, 


GOLD PENS. 

The JOHNBON PEN is acknowled, all who ha 
need them to be the best pen for the my A the of any in 
tse, They are rande of 14 carats fine gold, and warrant. 
ed for one year (written guarantee when Pens 
in enlia silver extension cases, $175; ebony slide holders 
$105; rubber reverse holders, $2 60; telencupic exten: ‘on 
cases, 82 50; dupe s'leer cases, $4 69; ebony holders 
and morvece boxes, $150. Pens 
Pene sent by wail, posiage pai 

&. 8. JOU = y, 
: 6 























Calenberg & Vaupel’s 
PIANO-FORTES, 


99 and 101 Bleecker Street, 24 Block West of Broadway. 
Warranted for Six Years. 


“SOLDIERS, ATTENTION! Prepare for the worst. 
Sores, Uleers, and Wounds are quickly healed by Hollo- 
way's Ointment and Pills, 








DALLEY 'S 


MACicaL PAIN EXTRACTOR 


This invaluable salve is a certain cure tor Prues, Corns, 
Sores, and Rustmatiem. Relieves Burn 
Pawns in five minutes. No one 


should 
2% Cents a Box. Sent free by mail 
Cents. Depot 43 Liberty St., New York. 








size, 

Address 
A Bravtirut Engraver Goin PLatep Warton, Double 
Case, Lever, Cap, emall size, white enameled dial, cut 
hands, ** English Movements," and correct time-keeper, 
with an aceurate “ Miniature Calendar,” indicating the 


™ Day of the Week, Month, &c.,”" in back case. 
A single one sent free by mail to any address in a neat 


warcx. 510 


case, WITH A KEAUTIFUL VRST CHAIN, for only $10. 
A neat Su.ver W «Ton, same as above, with “ Miniature 
Calendar,” &c., specially adapted to the Army. Sent free 
by mail, to any address, for only $T. 
English and American Levers from $25 up. Good 
Watches of all descriptions low. 
Address CHAS. P. NORTON & CO., Sole Importers, 33 
& 40 Ann Street, New York. 
CARPET WARP, 
FIRST AND SECOND QUALITY; 


Ww Twine made his pal 
Twines and Paper. H. A. HARVEY, 84 Maiden N.Y. 














; Addrese 
E. B, FOOTE, M D., 1130 Broadway, New York. 





place East or West. 


K. LANDIS, Vinelan 
From Robi: 
tracts, in 
Western 


Letters answered. ~— 
Post-Office, Landis Township, New 
inson, Agricultural Editor of the 

almost level position and suitable condition for pleasant farming that we 


mani 
Hundreds are 


Tribune: ** It ig one of extensive fertile 


the most 
know of this side of tie 





A THING OF BEAUTY 
Joy Forever. 


Those who desire brilliancy of complexion must purify 
and enrich the blood, which HELMBoLp’s CONCENTRATED 
Exrract SARSAPABILLA invariably does. Recollect, it is 
no patent medicine. Ask for Helmbold's. Take no other. 


VERMILYE & CO., 
No. 44 WALL STREET, 


BANEERS, 
And Dealers in all Classes of 
GOVERNMENT SECURITIES. 





Which choke or fill up the pores of the skin, and in 

time leave it harsh and dry? It is in the blood, andifee 
want smooth and roft skin use Hetmson’s Exrract or 
SagsaPaRitia It gives a brilliancy to the Complexion. 


Benth Sessa 
TDoeur 18, the — 
&c., toa fine and vigorous 
nial) The Hi i 


sent sealed on rece 
JOHN RA 





this Balsam 
of return postage. 
LINS, 815 Broadway, New York. 





Kittle’s Patent Spring Mattresses. 


FOLDING BOX anv SPRING-BRACE BORDER. 


beds, skeleton and Stuffed. Good upholstered 
tops. Spring mattreeses, perfect in comfort, 
and economy. Worn mattresses greatly im- 

t expense, being altered over on our plan. 


ee at 
BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS 
' ‘Unprincipled Dealers 


Endeavoring to of their own and other prepara- 
tions on the attained by HELMBOLD's GENUINE 
PREPARATIONS. ' 


The Prettiest Gift 


To a Young Girl or Youch is a a year’s subscription to 





‘Our Young Folks 


the new and admired Juvenile Magazine, which is 
ed by J. T. Trownemer, Gam Hamitton, and Looy 
Lazoom, written for by Capt. Mayne Kerp, Mrs. STowE, 
“Can.eron,” Geacs Gremnwoop, “Oxiver Orric," 
“ Aunt Fanny," agd many others of our Best WkITeRs, 
and illustrated by the most skillful artists. 
Terms, $2 00 per year, with a large discount to clubs. 
You can get a specimen number L sending 20 cents to 
TICKNOR & FIELDS, Boston, Mass. 


Anot, 








Po men el Self-adjusti aes i. #3, hg and 

r doz. ; specimens, ., $1. Snow-white, linen- 
finished. iiluston-etitched, $1 25." Suitable Neck.Tie, $1. 
Ladies’ *illusion-embroidered” Stee! Collars, $1 50; Cuffs, 
$150. Gents" ateel $2. Mailed on receipt of price 
and “size” JEANERET, 78 Nassau St., N.Y. Box 386. 


HELMBOLD’S 
EXTRACT OF SARSAPARILLA 
Cleanses and renovates the blood, instils the vigor of 

health into the system, and purges out the humors that 





oe the market. Send ter cobsbetno at wd 
Fern ee ee ntee nonans suect Peiadsighie, Fa. 





MAGIC RUFFLE COMPANY, 


To be found on each box and each piece of GENUINE 
MAGIC RUFFLE. All other goets, of whatever name, 
not having this mark, are worthless imitations and in- 
fringements on the patents of the Magic Ruffle Company. 
The GENULNE MAGIC RUFFLES are full six yards in 


Use HELMBOLD'S HIGHLY CONCENTRATED FLU- 
ID EXTRACT SARSAPARILLA. One bottle equals in 
strength one gallon of the Syrup or Decoction. 


NCLAIMED MONFY.—70,000 PERSONS WANTED 
TO CLAIM MONEY, E 
been advertised since 1704. 
Registry, $2. Genealogies . All letters must be 
el GUN & ©O., Unclaimed and 
» No, 1T Charlotte Street, London (W.C.), 


<< ~ LUBIN’S 
VIOLETTE 
Tooth-Powder. 


This new, fragrant, and incony 
last and best) is sup:rsering all 





AGEN?, 
65 Rue d’Enghein, Paris, and 181 Water St., New York, 





STEREOSCOPIC VIEWS OF THE WAR, 


OBTAINED AT GREAT F-XPENSE, AND FORMING 

4 COMPLETE PHoTocrapPmic History 

oF THE Gueat Unton Contest. 

Dutch Ga Strawberry Plain, 
Pontoon Trains, Deep Bottom, 
Hanover Junction, Belle Plain, 
Fair Oaks, Lookout Mount’n, Monitors, 
Savage Station, Chickahominy, Chattanooga, 
Fredericksburg, City Point, Fort Morgan, 
Fairfax, Atlanta, 
Richmond, Mobile, 
Petersburg, &e., &e. 


&e., &e. 
Every body is i 
published by 


Bull Run, 
Yorktown, 
Gettysburg, 


d in these ble scenes. 

E. & H. T. ANTHONY & O©0., 

501 Broadway, New York. 
Catalogue sent on receipt of stamp. 


A CLEAR, SMOOTH SKIN, 


AND 
BEAUTIFUL COMPLEXION, 


Follows ‘the use of Hetmpoin’s Concentraten Fir 
Extract SARSAPARILLA. It removes black spote, pim 
ples, and all eruptions of the skin. 


WATCHES GIVEN AWAY. 
$1. Gold and Silver Watches. $1. 


$650,000 worth of Watches, Diamond Pins, Chains, &e., 
to be sold for One Dollar each, without regard to value, 
and not to be paid for until you know what you are to re- 
ceive. Send 2 cents for one certificate, which will inform 
you what you can have, and our circular with term: to 
Agents. We give 2 Watch free to every Agent. The 
best chance to make money ever offered. Address A. I! 
ROWEN & CO., Box 4270, P.O., New York. fffice, 36 
Beekman Street. 


-BENJ. F. KENDALL, 


PETROLEUM STOCKS, 


No. 52 Wall Street, N. ¥Y. 
Not a Few of the 


Worst Disorders 


That afflict mankind arise from corruptiens of the blood. 


HELMBOLD'S EXTRACT OF SARSAPARILLA 
is a remedy of the utmost value. 





Jw 

















by Bates’ Patent A 
phiet, 4c., address H. C. L. 


Great Sale 
WATCHES AND JEWELRY, 
A. H. ROWEN & CO., 


(Agents for the Manufacturers,) 
No. 36 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL TO BE SOLD FOR ONE DOLLAR EACH. 
100 Gold Hunting-Case Watches 


jances. For descriptive pam 
Q7T W. 234 St., N.Y 





6,000 Latest style Vest & Neck Ch'ns “ 5 00 to 20 00 
1,000 Gold Pens and Gold Holders.. “ 15.00 to 25.00 
10,000 Gold Pens and Silver Cases... “ 500to 500 
And a large assortment of Jewelry of every deseription 
for ladies’ and gents’ wear, varying in value from 55 to 
$W each. The method of disposing of these goods at one 
dollar each is as follows: 

Certificates of the varions articles are firet put into en- 
velopes, sealed up, and mixed; and when ordered are t- 
ken out without regard to choice, and sent by mail, thus 
giving all a fair chance. On.receipt of the certificate you 
will see what you have, and then it is at your option to 
send the dollar and take the article or not. Purchasers 
may thus obtain a Gold Watch or any set of Jewelry 00 
our list for ONE DOLLAR, 

Certificates sent by mail on receipt of the movey: one 
for 25 cents; five for #1; eleven for $2 00; thirty, with » 
premium gold pen, for $5; sixty-five, with a premium 
gold chain, for $10; one hundred, with a premium silver 
watch, for $15. 








the yee pp my 
my 
in 
exoaly  efry hi 
his character and 
Firm of Powers & WeiouTMax, 
Manufactu Chemists, : 
Sih math Drown Streets, Philadelphia. 
HELMBOLD’S GENUINE PREPARATIONS. 
PRinorpaL ‘s Drag and © 
Warehouse, New York, aud 104 Seutl 
Teuth Street, a : 








